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The Liberty Boys” rose up from behind the stone wal] and poured a deadly volley into the ranks 
of the redcoats. The British recoiled. 
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SPORTING. 

No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The most complete 
hunting and fishing guide ever published. It contains full in- 
structions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, 
together with descriptions of game and fish. 

No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT:—Fully 
illustrated. Every kcoy should know how to row and sail a boat. 
Wull instructions are given in this little book, together with in- 
gtructions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating. 

No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.— 
A complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses 
for business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for 
diseases peculiar to the horse. 

No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.—A handy 
book for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes 
@nd the most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated. 
By C. Stansfield Hicks. 


HYPNOTISM. 

No. 81. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.—Containing valuable and in- 
gtructive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also 
explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the 
leading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. 


FORTUNE TELLING. | 

No. 1. NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.— 
@ontaining the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- 
ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, 
and curious games of cards. A complete book. 

No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS.—Everybody dreams, 
from the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book 
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky 
and unlucky days, and “‘Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of-fate. 

No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.—BEveryone is desirous of 
knowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or 
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little 

k. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell 
the fortune of your fiiends. 

No. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.— 
®ontaining rules for telling fortunes by the aid of the lines of the 
faand, or the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future 
events by aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. 


Anderson. 
ATHLETIC. 

No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE.—Giving full in- 
wtruction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, 
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, 
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can 
become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained 
im this little book. 

No. 10. HOW TO BOX.—The art of self-defense made easy: 
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the diifer- 
gnt positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of 
these useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box 
without an instructor. 7 

No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.—Containing full 
imetructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. 
Wmbracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. 
A handy and useful book. ye haha 
No, 34. HOW TO FENCE.—Containing full instruetion for 
fencing and the use of the broadsword; also instruction in archery. 
Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving'the best 
positions in fencing. A complete book. ; Fas 
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No. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Containing||.. 
explanations of the general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable | 


to card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring 
sleight-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or thé use of 
ot prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. With illustra- 
tions. 

No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Em- 
bracing all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with il- 
justrations. By A. Anderson. iad 

No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.— 
Oontaining deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurors- 
and magicians. Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrated:’ 
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also letters of introduction, notes .and requests. 





also rules for.punctuation and composition; together with spe 


MAGIC. 

No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of magic and 
card tricks, containing full instruction on all the leading card tricks 
of the day, also the most popular magical illusions as performed by 
our leading magicians; every boy should obtain a copy of this book, 
as it will both amuse and instruct. Fe 

No. 22. HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s second sight 
explained by his former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. . Explaining how 
the secret dialogues were carried on between the magician and the 
boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only 
authentic explanation of second sight. ~ 

No. 48. HOW TO BECOME A MAGICIAN.—Containing the 
grandest assortment of magical illusiéns ever placed before the 
public. Also tricks with cards. incantations, etc. 

No. 68. BOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS.—Containing over 
one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals. 
By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.—Containing over 
fifty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also contain- 
ing the secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 

No. 70. HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS.—Containing full 
directions for making Magic Toys and devices of many kinds. By 
A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. 

No. 73. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.—Showing | 

many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By A. 


Anderson. Fully illustrated. Pee 
No. 75. HOW TO. BECOME A CONJUROR. — Containing 
Hmbracing 
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tricks with Dominos, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, ete. 
thirty-six illustrations. By A. Anderson. 

No. 78. HOW TO DO THE BLACK ART.—Containing a com- 
plete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Hand, 
together with many wonderful experiments. By A.. Anderson. 


Illustrated. 
MECHANICAL. — | 
No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.—Every boy 
should know how inventions originated. This*book explains them 
all, giving examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics, 
eee oe mechanics, ete., etc. The most instructive book pub- 
ished. ' : . 
No. 56. HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER.—Containing full) 
instructions how to proceed in order to become a locomotive en-, 
gineer; also directions for building a model locomotive; together 
with a full deseription of everything an engineer should know. : 
No. 57. HOW TO MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.—Full 
directions how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, Afolian Harp, Xylo+ 
phone and other musical instruments; together with a brief de- 
scription of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient or 
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon §S: Fitzgerald 
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines. .. | 
No. 5&. HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN.—Containing 
a description of the lantern, together with its history and invention} 
Also full directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsomelf} 
illustrated. By John Allen. .- — = Ae’ 7 
No. 71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.—Containing 
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks) 
By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. . 


_ LETTER WRITING. | 

Nos 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.—A most com 
plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-letters: 
and when to use them; also giving specimen letters for both young 
and old. Pee Be woe SS Vee 
. No. 12. HOW. TO. WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.—Giving 
complete instructions’ for writing letters to ladies on all subjects 


No. 24. HOW TO WRITE. LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN— 
Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all subjects 
also giving sample letters for instruction. 

No...53, BOW .TOeWRITE LETTERS.—A_ wonderful little 
book. telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your fathe 
mother Sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and any: 
body you wish to ‘write to. Hvery young man and every young 
lady in the land should have this book. sa 

No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.—Coai 
taining full instructions for writing letters on almost any ubie ti 
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CHAPTER ES 503 | 


“STEADY, MY TORY FRIENDS.” 


“Hello, what is-going on here?? 

‘It was the middle of the afternoon of a beautiful day in 
August of the year 1777. 

A handsome, bronzed young fellow of perhaps nineteen 
years | 
York 
York 
Mountains. 


was riding along a-road in the eastern part of New 
State ; indeed, he was almost on the line between New 
and Vermont, and was in the foothills of the Green 


He was riding a magnificent black horse, and as the ex- 


clamation escaped his lips he reined the animal up, and 
came to a stop. 
Perhaps thirty yards distant was a party of rough-look- 
ing, roughly-dressed men, in the midst of whom, his hands 
tied behind his back, was an Indian. 
Who could it. mean ? 


The lone ridet asked himself this custo but was un- 


able to answer it. 


He was aware of the fact that the Indie where they 


took sides. in the war at all, were usually to be Pand on the 
side of the British—this being the result of being promised 
much by the redcoats in the way of gold, weapons, ammuni- 
tion, ete. | 7 

If this Indian was an ally of the British, then ‘the chances 
were that the men who had him a prisoner in their midst 
‘were patriots. 

If, on the other hand, the Indian was not an ally of the 
British, then it was possible that the men might be Tories. 

The young man on the horse was a noted scout, spy, and 
fighter, and is well known to the readers of “The Liberty 
Boys of ’76,” for he was no other than the redoubtable pa- 
triot, and captain of the “Liberty Boys,” Dick Slater. 

He and his “Liberty Boys” had been sent over to Man- 
chester, Vermont, to be with the force there under General 
Lincoln, and a retard the advance of tee British under 
Burgoyne . 
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The youth was now out on a scouting and spying expedi- 
tion, and he naturally wondered whether the party in, 
question was made up of friends or foes. 

Still he was not the youth to hesitate on account of odds, 
and after having counted the men, and found there were 
only seven of them, he rode boldly forward, and pausing 


within a few yards of the party, called out: 


all this about ?” 


s voice the Indian started, and gave 


“Well, gentlemen, what’s 

At the sound of Dick’s 
the youth a quick, sharp glance. 

There was an inscrutable look in the Indian’s dark eyes, 
but he did not say anything. 

The men whirled and stared at Dick in surprise, when he 
spoke to them. 

Until his voice apprised them of his presence they had’ 
not known of his coming. 

One of the men, a big, fierce-looking fellow, took upon 
himself the office of spokesman for the party. 
“Who are you?” he growled, frowning. 
“A traveler,” was the prompt reply. 

“A traveler, eh?” 

“Vos 

“Then perhaps it would be as well for you to keep right 
on traveling.” 

This remark seemed to strike the fellow’s comrades ag 
being funny, for they snickered audibly. 

“Qh, you think it might be as well for me to keep right 
on traveling, do you?” remarked Dick, without cracking a 
smile. 

“That’s what I said.” 

“Well, I shall do so—presently.” 

“Better not delay too long,” 

“Why not?” 

“Well, it might be too late, then.” 

“You mean it would be nightfall, I suppose; and time to 


in a meaning voice. 


go into camp, instead of traveling.” 


““Yes—into permanent camp.” 
“For all-night, I suppose you mean.” 
“Yes, and—all next day.” 
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To the men’s surprise, the young stranger burst into a 
peal of laughter, | | 

He seemed to be greatly amused. - 

The spokesman had been trying to awe or frighten him, 
but he saw now that he had failed, and he gave the youth 
a keen, scrutinizing look. ; 

“Say, ’m just beginning to understand,” said Dick, in 
an ironical tone; “you are a humorist—one of those chaps 
who say funny things, and make people sues Ha, ha, ha! 
I hadn’t thought of it before.” 

“Oh, you hadn’t?” The man’s tone was sarcastic, and 
. had a threatening ring to it. 

“No, but I understand now. Ha, ha, ha!” 

“Oh, you do.”’. 

“Yor 

“Well, you may think so, but—you may find out that you 
are mistaken, after all.” 

“Ts that so?” | 

“Tt is. You may find, before you get through with us, 
that this isn’t so funny as you thought.” 

“No p?) 

“Ves,” 

“Who are you men, anyway?” Dick asked. 

“You wish to know who we are, do you ?” 

“Or I should not have asked.” 

There was such a peculiar, firm tone to the youth’s 8 voice 
that the man looked at him in surprise. 

“T have no objection to telling who we are,” he re- 
marked slowly. - 

“Go ahead and tell me, then.” 

“We are loyalists.” 

“Tories, eh?” 

“Ves,” 

“T suspected as much.” 

“Did you?” eo 
“Yes; but who is the Indian? What has de done?” 
“The redskin ?” | 

é Yes.” 

“Oh, he’s a traitor.” 

“A traitor?” | 

“Yes,” 

“What has he done?” 

“We promised me that he would join Burgoyne’s force, 
_ and render him all the assistance in his power.” 

“Yes?” 

“And then he went back on his word.” 

“He did?” 

“He did.” 

Dick eyed the Indian with interest. 


? 


The Indian met his gaze fully, and if the Tories had been 
close observers, they might have seen that the two ex- 
changed glances of understanding. 

“What is your name, redskin?” Dick asked- cbruptly 

“TInjun’s name Ramonee.” 

‘“*Ramonee, eh ?” 

OAS ete, 7” | 

“Where do you live—in this part of the country ?” 

“Part time; part time more south, down by big river.” 

‘“Humph. Did you proniise these men that you would 
assist Burgoyne, the British general, and then go back on 
your word ?” 

“Ugh. Me prommus.” 

“Why did you promise if you did not intend keeping 
your word?” | 

“White men hol’ pistols at Injun’s head—say him no 
prommus, then they shoot. Me prommus—ugh.” — 

Dick smiled. | 

“That was rather a persuasive argument, for a fact,” he 
said. “So you promised, but did not really intend to keep 
your word?” woes 

The Indian flashed a quick glance at the Tories, and then 
nodded his head. — 

“That it,” he admitted. _ 

“You blamed red-skinned rascal,” growled the leader of 
the Tories ; “we'll fix you this time.” ~ 

““Mebby so; mebby not,” said the Indian stoically. 

“There isn’t any ‘mebby so, mebby not’ about it,” in a 
threatening voice; ‘‘we have you here a prisoner, and we are 
going to settle“with you.” 

“What are you going to do to him?” asked Dick. - , 


“We are going to kill him.” 
The other ‘Tories nodded their heads, as much as to say, 


~| “Yes, that’s what we are going to do.” 


“But don’t you think that is going a bit too far?” asked 
Dick quietly. 

“Going ‘too far?” in surprise. 

74 Yes.” 

The Tories shook tHeir heads. 

“No, I don’t think so,” said the epaeeeee- 

“Well, I do.” 

The youth spoke firmly, decidedly. 

The Tories stared. 

“Oh, you think so, do you?” remarked the spokesman, 
sarcastically. | 

“Ves.” | 

“Well, what do you think that amounts to?”: 

“Well, it may not amount to so very much, but I thought 


| I would express my opinion on the subject.” 
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“Well, you would do better if you were to wait till you | what he promised us he would do.” 


e asked to express an opinion.” 

“Oh, that is the way of it, eh?” 

“Yes.” | . | 

“But that isn’t my nature. I never was much of a hand to 
vait for invitations. I usually take the initiative, and 
speak right out without waiting.” — 

“Well, it’s a wonder to me that you are alive.” 

“Tndeed ?” 


“Yes; persons who have the habit you say you have al- 


é 


vays been afflicted with always die young.” 

| “Well, I’m not so very old, even yet.” 

y« True; and the chances seem to be very bright that you 
nay still die young.” 


“T hope that such will iat be the case,” auily. “But; by 
the way, 1 am going to ask a favor of you.” . 
“A favor ?” ; | | 
i “Yes.” 


} “J don’t see what right you, an entire itebiwée: oo 
have to ask a favor.” 

| “Well, I am going to ask it, anyway, right or no right.” 
“What is the favor that you wish to ask?” 

“That you set this Indian free.” | 












~The Tories stared in amazement. 

Then they burst into a hoarse chorus of laughter. 
} “So that’s the favor you wish to ask, is it?” remarked the 
pokeman, sarcastically. 
iis”? , 
“And I suppose you think we will grant it?” 
“Of course.” The reply was prompt and decided. 
The Tories stared at the cool youth in wonder, and then 
the leader exclaimed: 

“Well, you are either the greenest chap I have ever seen, 
r you have the most impudence of anyone I ever ran 
across.” 
Dick pretended to look surprised. 
“T don’t see why you should say that,” he said. _ 
4 You don’t ?” 
“No; anyone in my position would do as I am doing. I 
see no reason why you should put this Indian to’ death, and 
ask that you release him.” 
“You may not see any reason why the redskin should be 
put to death, but we do.” 
“You will be doing wrong if you put him to death.” 
“Doing wrong? Ha, ha, ha! Doing wrong in putting a 
greasy redskin to death? 
thing.” ; 
_ “Then you are determined to ae him to death?” 
“Of course; he forfeited his life when he failed to do 


No, we shall be doing a good 


e 


- “Steady, my Tory friends. 


“But what right had you to make him promise that he” 
would assist the British?” 

“Why, all the right in the world.” 

_“T don’t see it that way.” 

‘The youth spoke firmly, decidedly. 

“Oh, you don’t eh?” There was an angry look on the 
Tory’s face, an angry intonation to his voice, 

“No.” 

“Well, what do you suppose we care how you look at the 
matter ?” 

“You might care a great deal.” Dick spoke quietly, but 


there was a threatening tone to his voice. The Tory noted 


| this, and became very angry. 


“Why, you young scoundrel, do you mean to talk saucy to 
us?” he cried. 


1. “Take it any way you like,” retorted Dick. 


“Well, then, we accept it as being saucy and threatening 
talk, and I will say that in my opinion you are a rebel! 
Such being the case, it becomes our duty to treat you in the 
same manner as we intend treating the redskin. Seize the 
rebel, men.” ad 

The Tory’s comrades started to leap forward, with the — 
evident intention of pulling Dick off his horse, but paused 
suddenly, as they found themselves staring into the muzzles 
of two ugly-looking pistols held steady as a rock by Dick’s 
sinewy hands, and heard him say, coolly and calmly: 

Don’t be ina hurry.” 


CHAPTER II. 
A RESCUE. 


The Tories paused, as we have said, and stood still, star- 
ing into the muzzles of the pistols with a look of commin-— 
gled astonishment and fear on their faces. 

The Indian watched the scene with interest. Deep down 
in his dark, beady eyes was a look which betokened delight 
at the turn affairs had taken. 

The spokesman of the Tory gang was the first to find 
his voice. 

“See here; what do you mean, *you rebel rascal?” he 
cried. 3 
“T mean business, you may be sure, you Tory scoundrel,” 
was the prompt retort. | 

“Don’t you call me a Tory scoundrel.” 

“Then don’t call me a rebel rascal.” 


“Drop those pistols.” 
The “Liberty Boy” laughed aloud. 
“Well, you are an amusing fellow,” he said. 


“Tf you don’t drop those pistols, you will be sorry.’ 
“T would be very sorry if I were to do so, I imagine.” 
“You would be saving your life.” 

See et ‘For a few minutes—when you would very kindly relieve 
, me of re 

i “We will kill you if you don’t drop the pistols.” 

“Perhaps so; but I can tell you one thing that is abso- 
lutely certain, and that is that there will be at least two of 
you fellows who will die before I do. ” 

“Bah! You would probably miss, if you fired, and then 
—where would you be?” 

‘Begging your pardon, sir, but I never miss.” 

“Oh, you do not?” in a doubting tone. 

“Never. 23, 

“You are a dead shot, eh?” 

“T am a dead shot.” 

The Tories looked worried, and the two who imagined 
that the muzzles of the pistols threatened them especially, 
iurned pale. 

The spokesman for the party of Tories seemed somewhat 
disconcerted, was at a loss what to say, for a few moments, 
and then he brightened up, and said: 

“But what can you do against seven of us?” 

“T can, as I have already told you, kill two of you, and 
then I will make it extremely lively for the other five.” 

“Bah! if you were to shoot two of us down we would kill 
you sure!” 

“No; there is no certainty that you would do so.” 

“You think not?” ° 

“YT am sure of it.” 

“You must have lots of confidence in eae ” 

“T have.” 

“You talk as if you were Se to fighting against 

‘odds of six to ten to one.” 
There was no bravado in the tone; the words 
were spoken in the most matter-of-fact way imaginable, just 
as if the speaker were uttering something of ordinary inter- 
est. 


1am,” 


_ “You mean to say that you have often fought against 
such odds as are against you now?” 

“Oh, yes, quite frequently.” 

There was the accent of truth to Dick’s tone and words, 
and the leader of-the Tories exclaimed: 

“Well, who in blazes are you, anyway 2” 

“You wish to know who I am?” 

és Yes.” 
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The Tories looked at Dick ial. as did the Indian also 
There was a peculiar expression on the redskin’s face, ay 
expression which seemed to say he knew what was coming, 
and was enjoying the amazement and discomfiture of the 
‘Tories in advance. 

“Then I will tell you who I am,” said Dick quietly. 
“My name is Slater—Dick Slater.” 

This was said in a quiet, matter-of-fact tone, without any 
air of bravado, but it had considerable effect on the Tories, 
They uttered exclamations, and turned Ter 
glances upon one another. 

It was evident that they had heard of the famous “Lib 
erty Boy.” : 
“Are you really Dick Slater?” asked the spokesman pres: 
ently. | 
SL ain: 

“Captain of ‘The ears Boys of “76?” 
6s Yes. > 


“But—I—didn't know—I sanababek you were away over. 


\ 


across the river, not far from Albany.” - 
““We were there.” 

“But are over here now, eh?” 
“You are right.” 

“Why are you here?” a 
“That is no business of yours.” } 
The Tory leader flushed angrily. He glared at Dick, and 
there was murder in the look. ‘There is little doubt that 
he would have been glad to have been in a position to order 
his men to attack the youth. . 

He realized, however, that it would be certain death to at 
least two of his men if he were to make an attack, for he 
well knew that the youth was not boasting when he said he 
was a dead shot. He had heard many stories regarding the 
marksmanship and prowess of the “Liberty Boys.” 

He hardly knew what to do, but presently decided to try 
to compromise by promising not to attack the youth if he 
would go on his way and not interfere with them in their 
punishment of the Indian. He made the proposition, but 
Dick shook his -head. . 

“1 could not think of doing such a thing,” he said, posi- 
tively. 

“You won’t agree to let us alone, if we promise to let 
you alone?” 

NO? 

“You are a fool!” - 

“You are a liar!” 

A muttered curse escaped the Tory’s lips, and he growl- 
ed out: 
“What do you care for a no-account, greasy redskin ?” 
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“ “y don’t think he is no-account.” 
Poe “Yes he is. All redskins are worthless vagabonds.”’ 
“oh, no ; not all.” 


“Well, I have never seen one that wasn’t.” 


Ai 


“Yes you have.” 
“T have?” in Sue 
“When ?” 
“Right now.’ 
“T don’t know what you mean.’ 
i “You are very dull, then; I mean that this Indian you 
have a prisoner, here, is far from see a worthless vaga- 
‘bond.” 
. *“What do you know about it?” 
““[ know a great deal about it.” 
“You do?” 


*“Yes; you see, I know Ramonee.” 


- 


| “You know him?” in surprise. 

“Yes, I have known him for ten years.” 
“You have?” in still greater surprise. 
“‘T have. 


j 
Ramonee is an old friend of mine—isn’t that 


BOYS’ 
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They hesitated, and the leader was silent. He seemed to — 
_be trying to think of something to say, but was at a loss a as to 
what it should be. | 

“Well, what is your decision?” asked Dick presently. 
eT 


don’t like the idea of giving up to one man, and I give 
a2 


“See here,” said the Tory, slowly and reluctantly. 





you fair warning. that you are making a mistake in ste ee 
ping in here and interfering with us in this manner.” * .: | 
On the other hand, — 
it is you'who will make a big mistake if you do not accept 


“Oh, no; lam making no mistake. 


my proposition and go your way, leaving my friend and my- _ 
self to go ours.” 

“But the redskin has forfeited his life to us.” 

“He has done nothing of the kind.” 


“He has. He promised that he would go and render such 


assistance as was within his power to General Burgoyne, 


and he did not keep his word.” 
“You forced him to promise, did you not ?” 
“ee Yes.” . 


“You held pistols to his head and told him to promise, or 


, Ramonee?”’ to the Indian, who nodded his head, and you would blow his brains out, is not that the case?” 


said: | 

“Toh! Dick Slater an’ ’ Ramonee heap lots frien’ The 
| The Tories stared. 

| “You hear,” remarked Dick. 

| “Yes, but—I don’t understand it.” 

neighborhood for years. His tribe’s headquarters was not 
far from my father’s farm, and I have played, fished, swam, 
and hunted with Ree scores of times. Isn’t that so, 


;Ramonee ?” 















| “Ugh. Heap much so. Me know Dick Slater since we 
dit? boys togedder. We heap play togedder—wrassle, an’ 
| jump, an’ run races, an’ sometimes purty near fight!” with 
agrin. “Ugh, we heap big frien’s.” 
“That's right,” agreed Dick, with a smile. “I used to 
beat Ramonee shooting with bow and arvow, and that al- 
ways made him mad, and often we would have to fight it 
out, to see which was the better. man.” 
_ “Aw Dick Slater, him allus prove him better man,” said 
the Indian. “Ugh, him heap big brave.” 
~ “So, you see, being old friends, as Ramonee and I are, I 
could not for one moment entertain the proposition which 
| rou have made me,” said Dick; “the only thing I will lis- 
ten to is that you go your way and let me set my friend 
free.” * 
This did nit suit the Tories very well, as could be seen 
by the expression on their faces, but neither did they fancy 


the looks of the pistols which still stared them in the face. | 


eis” 

“Well, a promise given under such circumstances is not 
binding, and he did perfectly right in breaking it.” 

“You may think so, but we don’t.” 

“You will make up your mind that I am right about the 


“Tt is simple enough. Ramoneé and I lived in the same matter, before long, however,” said Dick, confidently. 


‘And if we do not?” 

“Then there will be trouble.” _ 3: 

“Well, in that case you will have more trouble than we 
will have.” | 

“Not at all.” 

“Oh, yes you will.” 

. “Oh, no I won’t; there are more of you fellows, conse- 
quently you will have more trouble, do you see?” 

The Tories looked at one another dubiously. It was evi- 
dent that they did not like the way the cool “Liberty Boy” 
talked and acted. They knew him well, by reputation, and 
felt confident that if it came to an encounter, two or three, 
perhaps more, would lose their lives, and as they did not 
know which would be the ones to suffer, they were on the 
anxious seat, and did not feel very eager to start the trouble. 

Their leader looked at his comrades, and seemed to real- 
ize this. He hesitated, a dark frown on his face, and finally 
he said: | ‘ 

“You are determined to stick to the position ea you 
have taken in this matter?” < 

“T am,” was the decided reply. 

“You had better reconsider it.” 
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The “Liberty Boy” shook his head. 
“No,” he said, decidedly. 
mine: I have known him for years, and as I have already 


told: you, we have hunted, fished, wrestled, jumped, played, 


~ and fought together, and I am here now to fight for him 


to the death if necessary. Be sure of that! If you put 


_ Ramonee to death, you will first have to dispose of me, and 


‘ 


great brave, Dick Slater. 


in disposing of me you will lose one-half your number.” 
There was no mistaking the earnestness of the youth. 
The Tories realized that he meant every word he uttered. 
On the face of the Indian was an expression of delight and 
admiration for his brave friend and ally. He nodded his 


head, and said: 


“Bad white men big fools if they make fight with the 
He fight like a hunderd wild- 
cats, an’ him kill three of white men, sure—mebby four or 
five, mebby all.” 


“We shall accept your pronbanin: Dick Slater,” said the 
Tory leader, in a fierce, hissing voice. 
cause you have us at a disadvantage, and 


“We accept it, be- 





“What, and you seven to my one?” in a scornful voice. 
“But you have your pistols out and cocked, which gives 
you a chance to kill two of us instantly, so in order to avoid 
losing any of my men, I shall let you have it your own 


way—this time. Next time we meet, however, it may be 


different.” 


“Perhaps so,” was the nonchalant reply. “Perhaps not.” 

“Well, you have crossed my path, Dick Slater, and you 
will need to look out from this day forth. Sanford Jenks is 
not the man to forget a thing like this, and soonet or later 


he will settle with you.” 


“T shall be ready to give you all the satisfaction you may 
wish for, Mr. Jenks,” said Dick coolly- “And now, please 
move on.” 


The Tories turned and walked toward the edge of the 


_ timber, which was only about twenty-five yards distant. 


4 : 
“Better cut um rope, an’ free Ramonee’s han’s, Dick,” 
said the Indian. 


“Bad white men come back purty quick, 
mebby.” : | 


The “Liberty Boy” leaped to the ground, and replacing 
one pistol in his belt, drew a knife and eut the ropé which 
bound the Indian’s arms. | 


- “Ugh, heap good,” said Ramonee; “now white boy jump 

on horse an’ ride away heap fast. Ramonee follow.” 
Dick leaped on the back of his horse and rode up the 

road at a gallop, the Indian ee behind; on foot, and 


with wonderful speed. 


The Tories whirled at the sound of the: hoof-beats, and 


‘“‘Ramonee is an old friend of pistols as they ran. 


seeing what was going on, came running back, firing thew 


CHAPTER III. 
A DANGER stg 


None-of the bullets did any damage, however. 

Dick and Ramonee were too far away, for one thing, aul 
for another the Tories fired while running, and could no 
take aim, so there was really not much danger that they 
would be able to hit either of the fugitives. 

The Tories were e not very good runners, and soon gave uy 
the chase. 

As soon as he noted this, Dick slackened the speed of nil 
horse, and rode at a more moderate pace, the Indian. soon 
overtaking him. | | 

When they had pom half a mile farther they came to a 
stop. 
The “Liberty Boy” dismounted, nan led, his hore in 
among the trees at the side of the road. | 

Then Dick and the Indian grasped hands. 

“T’m glad to see you, Ramonee,” said Dick. 

“Injun heap glad to see you, Dick,” was the reply. 7 | 

“What are you doing aWay up here?” | 

“Me liv’ up here now.” . | 

“You do?” | | ; 

“cc Ugh. ? %. : | 

“Well, I’m glad to know that you are not helping the 
British, Ramonee.” 
“Tnjun no he’p um, Dick. enna *member what you 


say “bout British, an’ me no he’p um fight.” : ) 
: 


“That’s right; and now, Ramonee, can you give me any 


information regarding the redcoats?” 5 
“Tnjun know where big camp uv redcoats be.” 
“You do?” : 
«¢ Ugh. 3 
“Good! And will you show me sii ca iris | 
“Ugh. Me show.” 


“When? Right away?” 
“Right away, if Dick want.” 
“That is what I do want, Ramonee. I was looking fo 





the British encampment when I came apes you, baek yon: 
der.” 


“Me show where camp is.” 


in J dite 
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“Ts it far from here?” 


Se eel 


. 
bees 


“?Bout two mile.” 


Wee a ae 


Lead the way, and I will follow.” 
“Come “long, Dick.” 


“Very well. 


) ‘The Indan set out, up the road, Dick following, leading 

the horse. 

They made their way aiae perhaps a mile, and then 

Ramonee left the road, and plunged in among the trees. 
They were soon climbing the side of what was almost 

f@ mountain. 

“This is pretty hard work, Ramonee,” said Dick. 

“Ush; but come to British camp Frome: side where they 

mo expeck, Dick.” 

“*T see.” : 

Presently they reached the top of the mountain, and 

started down the other side. | 7 
| When they had gone halfway down the Indian paused. 
. “Better leave horse here," he said. 

“All right.” 

Tite youth tied the horse, and then they stole on down 
he %Mmountain ‘side. . 

The “Liberty Boy” was fully as light of foot as his dusky 
ompanion, and they had no difficulty in approaching to 
ithin one hundred yards of the edge of the encampment 

without attracting attention. 
. Here they paused, and took an observation, 





_ “This is certainly the main camp of the British,” whis- 
ered Dick, presently. 
“Yes ; this um heap big camp,” was the reply. 
Presently Dick saw two British officers approaching, the 
ide of the encampment on which they were secreted. 

The officers paused at the edge of the encampment, and 
at down in the shade of a large tree. 

Presently two more officers joined them. 

Dick was on the alert at once. 

“They are going to hold a council,” he whispered. 
“Ugh. Me think so,” was the reply. 
— “Jove, I wish I could hear what they say.’ , 


“€reep up like snake,” whispered Ramonee. 


can do um.” 


“White boy 


“T’ve a good mind to try it.” 
“White brother can do um, all right.” | 
“T’'ll make the attempt, at any rate, Ramonee. é 
“That right.” - 
“You stay here, and keep close watch on the redcoats, 
Ramonee, and if you see danger erste me, give me a 
signal.” 
“Ugh. Me call like um screech owl.” 
“All right.” 
_ Then Dick began stealing forward. 
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' It was yet bright daylight, and one must needs be a 


- 


et 


| splendid woodsman to get near enough the redcoat officers 


to hear what they were talking about and not be discovered. 

Dick was-skilled in wooderaft, however, and felt that he 
might succeed. 

He crept slowly and cautiously forward 

Closer and closer he drew to the point he was aiming for, 
and every few yards he would pause and wait a few mo- 


| ments, and take observations. 


He well knew that one false move would spoil all, ang 
he did not wish to make it. 

Soon he had traversed half the distance in safety. 

Could he do the same with the other Bg 

He would do his best. 

Onward he moved, slowly and cautiously. 

He took advantage of everything that offered the least aid 
to concealment. 


It was slow work, and Dick hoped the officers would not 
discuss any important matters before he was ready to listen. 

At last he was close to the tree under which the officers 
were sitting. 

He could hear the murmur of their voices, but could not 
distinguish anything that was said. 

“Twill have to get close to them,” the youth told himself. 
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He began worming himself forward, much after the se . 


‘ion of a snake. 


It was slow and hard work, and difficult work as well. 

Suddenly Dick heard the weird sound of the screech owl. 

He stopped quick as a flash, and flattening himself out on 
the ground, lay perfectly still. _ 

“That signal was from Ramonee,” thought the youth. 
“Some one is approaching, and he feared I“vould be dis- 
covered.” 


The voices of the four officers were much plainer now, 
and Dick could almost understand what was said. 

He caught an occasional word when the speakers raised 
their voices. - 


“Tf I can get close up to the tree I shall be able to hear 
what is said, I am confident,” the youth thought ; “but get- 
ting there is going to be a difficult matter, I fear.” 

Then he heard the gound of footsteps. | 

Some one was coming. 3 

There was only one thing for Dick to do, however, ‘and 
that was to lie still; and he did it. 

He lay there as motionless as a log, and waited. 

_Would his presence be discovered by the newcomer? 
-No, it would not, he presently decided, with a feeling of 
relief. 

The newcomer was another British officer, and he had 


e 





thrown himself down beside his fellow officers, on the far. 
ther side of the tree. 

 Ithad happened that as he appknehad fronr the encamp- 
ment the tree trunk had been between him and Dick, and 
- he had not seen the youth. 


The “Liberty Boy” now resumed his forward movement. 


Presently he succeeded in reaching the trunk of the tree, 
and he took up his position behind it with a feeling of re- 


lief and satisfaction. 


He listened, and was pleased to note that he could hear 
and understand all that was said by the British officers. 

The five officers under the tree were Generals Burgoyne 
and Riedesel, Lieutenant-Colonels Baum and Breyman, and 
Major Skene, an American loyalist. © 


The latter officer had reached the encampment only a few 
Jninutes before, and he it was who had approached, and 
“came so near discovering Dick’s presence. 

His appearance was greeted wjth pleased stoli nici 
from the other officers. > 


a Well, Major Skene, what news have 3 Eye for us?” asked 
General Burgoyne. 

“Good news, General Burgoyne,” was the reply. 

The “Liberty Boy” behind the tree listened eagerly. He 
was eager to know what the good news might be, for any- 
thing that was good news for the British must be bad news 
for the patriots. 


. Of what does the good news consist, major?” ~ 

“T will tell you. About fifteen miles from here, gener al, 
is the town of Bennington.” 

“T have heard of the place.” 

“Yes ? Well, the rebels have made it the point for the 
~ storage of supplies.” , 
“Ah,” exciaimed the general eagerly. “That is interest: 
ing. We are needing provisions badly, major.” 

“So I know. Well, at this village is a large quantity of 
provisions and ammunition, as well as 


several hundred 
horses.” , | 


“Horses, you say.” 

“Yes, general.” | ) 

“Good, good! We need horses for drawing our wagons, 
and if we can capture the provisions and horses, we will 
be in pretty good shape for resuming our march.” 

“You are right, General Burgoyne,” said General Riede- 
sel, who spoke with a decided German accent. 

“Well, there is no reason in the world why you should 
not capture the horses and supplies, if you wish to do-so, 
General Burgoyne,” said Major Skene. 


“T am glad te hear that. But w hy are you so confident? 
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'at the hands of the real rebels, and who are yet loyal | 


‘provingly, “and Iam glad you spoke of it. That is exac i 
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Are there not a great number of rebels in the vicinity ¢ 
Bennington ?” . ae 


* 






io 
“Not such a very great number.” 


“I should judge that there would be, if the vale hs 
been selected as the point for the storing of supplies.” 














“Well, I'll tell you how it is, general. There are a ere 





many people of the neighborhood who are pretending to | 
rebels, in order to protect themselves from bad treatmeg, 











heart, and are only waiting for the opportunity to take 
arms in behalf of King George. ” 





“Indeed ?” exclaimed General Burgoyne. 
of this, Major Skene ?” 
_ “ Absolutely certain of it, sericea: ” in a decided mann 
“Well, that is good news, indeed, eh, General Riedesel} 
“Yes, General Burgoyne; so far in our march do 


“Are you s 


through the wilderness we have been harassed by the s 
tlers, who have been antagonistic to us, REO to the 1 
family.” _ | 
“That is true; we have not found many loyal families, 
“Well, you will find plenty-of them down in the vicini 
of Bennington,” declared the major. “Just as soon 
they see they will be safe in doing ‘so they will declare fe 
the king, and flock -to his standard.” | 1 
“Tam glad to hear it. And now, major, how many m¢ 
do you think will be needed for the purpose of ae 
the supplies at Bennington?” _ 
“Five hundred should be plenty, general.” { 
“Good; then I will send five hundred men on the expé 
dition in question at once. General Riedesel, I think I a) 


“And Lieutenant- Colonel Baum, you will have commas | 


send your men. me 
“Just as you like, General Burgoyne.” e 






of the force.” | 
“Thank you, general; I shall be only too glad to unde 4, 
take the affair.” 
‘“In view of the fact that there are so many loyalists w! 
are eager to enroll under the king’s banner, why would i 
not be a good plan to send along a skeleton regiment, Gen 
eral Burgoyne} p? remarked General Riedesel. i 
“That is a good suggestion, general,” Burgoyne said, ai 





what I will do.” - 3 

“Yes, that will be a good plan,” said Major Skene, wh 
at once saw himself in command of the regiment. 3 
The “Liberty eae concealed behind the tree, took th 
all in.. : 


ing about ?” the youth geked himself. ‘Can it be possi ay 


a . ta» 7) iS 
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hat there are such a large number of Tories in the region? 


ove, I would not have believed it, and I hope that it will | 


umn out that he is mistaken.” 
“When shall I set out on the expedition, General Bur- 
joyne?” asked Lieutenant-Colonel Baum. 
4 “There is tio particular need of haste, I judge; so it will 
well to take your time, and get ereryeting in shape be- 
re starting.” 
4 “T had better wait till fone: then ?” 
| | “I think so.” 
| “Good! I am glad of that,” thought Dick. “It will give 
ne time to carry the news to General Lincoln at Man- 
hester. c 
At this instant there was a dull thud, which sounded 
bove Dick’s head, and he looked up to see an arrow stick- 
: bg in the tree, the shaft still quivering as a result of the 
ad 
“Ramonee fired that,” said Dick to himself. 
al to me, and means that danger threatens.” 


“Tt is a sig- 


‘ CHAPTER IV. 


.THE TORIES AGAIN. 


“What was that ?” exclaimed Major Skene, who sat near- 
xt the tree. | 

\“ What is what?” asked Lieutenant-Colonel Baum. 

fT heard a thud.” : : 

| “Oh, it was nothing.” 

) \““Perhaps it was enous of any importance,” said the 











fajor. 4 
Dick~Slater crouched closer to the ground, and looked 
penly and searchingly around. 7 

He was sure danger threatened. 

( Ramonee was not one who would give a needless warn- 


a he crouched there, wcunlan as the tree behind which 
was crouching, and waited, watched, and listened. 
‘He could see nowhere anything that indicated that dan- 


officers were saying, but it was not of great interest ; he had 


‘dlready secured the information that was valuable. 


He was now eager to get away, but did not dare move, for 


| fear he would be seen. 


The British officers finally got through with their council, 
and made their way back into the aa of the encampment, 
to their respective tents. 

And still Dick lay there, behind the tree, motionless. 

- He was waiting for a signal from Ramonee. 

At last it came. 

The plaintive cry of the pe: was heard. 

“That is the signal that the danger is past,” thought 
Dick. 

He began worming his way back toward the shelter of 


“Good! Now I will get away from here.” | 


the trees and underbrush. 
It was slow work, and hard work, but the youth was equal 


| to it, and kept at it. 


Presently Dick reached the shelter, and then he rose to 
his feet, and made his way along in the regular way, save 
that he bent forward so as to make himself less likely to be 
seen, 

A few minutes later he reached the spot where he -had 
left Ramonee. 

The Indian nodded his head approvingly when Dick ap- 
peared. 

“White brother heap good in woodcraft, ” he said. 
like Injun.” 

“What was the danger that threatened, Ramonee ?” asked 
Dick. “I could see no sign of any.” 


“Good 


“Bad Injuns come out of camp,” exclaimed Ramonee. 
“They pass close to where white brother was, an’ if him had 
moved they would have seen him. That would have been 
heap bad.” 

“So it would,” with asmile. “Well, I’m glad they didn’t 
see me.” 

“Yes; now we better go. Bad Injuns they up mountain- 
side, somewhere—mebby fin’ white brother’s horse. That 
be bad, too.” 


“You are right, Ramonee. 


feel very bad about it.” 

They made their way back up the mountain-side, and as 
they drew near the spot where they had left the horse they 
moved very cautiously. 

They were afraid the Indians might be there, and if such 
was the case, they wished to take them by surprise. 

It was fortunate that they did move cautiously, for when 
they came in sight of the horse, they saw that there were 
four Indians there. | 


pre 1S ire an 


I wouldn’t take a good deal 
for that horse, and if they should copia? dim I would . 


10 





The Indians were trying to untie the horse, but could not 
get near enough to do so. 

- The sagacious animal did not like the looks of the paint: 
ed rascals, and when they made a move as if to approach he 
would drop his head, lay his ears forward, and kick out with 
right good-will. 

While Dick and Ramonee were watching the scene the 
four Indians divided into two parties of two each, and while 
two advanced from the rearthe other two made a dash from 
the front, | Piet | 

Even then the horse was equal to the emergency, for he 
kicked out with his hind-feet, and then reared up and 
struck out with his fore-feet. 

This last was unexpécted, and one of the horse’s hoofs 
struck one of the Indians in the chest and hurled him to 
the ground, where he lay, kicking and floundering around 
at a great rate. : 

“Bad Injun him got heap big thump!” said Ramone, 
with a grin. 

“You are right,” agreed Dick. 
that stroke will about finish him.” 
“What white brother goin’ to do?” | 

“Wet’s dash forward and go for the rascals, Ramonee.”’ 


* 
“Tl warrant you that 


“All right; Ramonee reddy,” was the reply. 

The two dashed forward, and were almost upon the red- 
skins before their coming was discovered. 

The three Indians did not offer to stand their ground 
and fight. | 

Instead, they gave utterance to wild yells and dashed 
away at the top of their speed, leaving their injured com- 
panion to, his fate. | 


“Heap big cowards,” said Ramonee in disgust, and fit- 
ting an arrow to his bow, he sent the feathered shaft after 
the three, and so good was his aim that he wounded one, 
and brought forth a wild howl of pain from his lips. 

“Ugh! Bad-Injun howl like wolf,” said Ramonee, scorn- 
_ fully. 
“We had better be getting away from here, Ramonee,” 
‘said Dick. ‘The yells 6f those rascals will attract the at- 
tention of the redcoats down in the camp, and they will 


“Heap big coward.” > 


come up here to investigate.” 

“Me reddy to go,” said the Indian, and Dick quickly un- 
tied his horse, ‘and with a elance at the injured redskin, who 
lay groaning where he had fallen, they made their way up 
the mountain-side. 

“We will be pursued, likely, Ramonee,” said Dick. 
“Mebby so,” was the reply. 
“T am almost certain of it. We had best hurry.” 
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They made their way along as rapidly as possible, al 
presently reached’ the top of the mountain. 3 
Here they paused, and looked back down into the Bri 
ish encampment. 
Sure enough, there seemed to be considerable stir ar 
excitement down there. 
“I judge that we had better part company, Ramoneg 
said Dick. 4 
“All right ; but Injun ise white brother ag’in.” | 
“T hope so, Ramonee.” 
“Ugh. We see each udder ’g’in, *fore ver’ long.” | 
“All right; good-by till then.” ° 


“Good-by,” and the two shook hands and parted. 
The “Liberty Boy” made his way straight on down 
mountain-side, but Ramonee moved away almost at righ 


jangles, and quickly disappeared fr8m sight. 


On down the mountain-side went Dick, and he had a 
most reached the road when suddenly seven men rose 
from the underbrush in the vicinity and presented evel 
pistols at the youth. 

“Stop where you are!” called out the leader, direatenia 
ly and triumphantly. 

“Very well, Mr. Sanford Jenks, I will ado so,” was os 
quiet reply. 

_ He had recognized the men in an-ingtant. 

They were the band of Tories from whose hands he ha 
rescued Ramonee only an hour or so before.” 

The youth realized that he was in a dangerous fix. 

There were seven of the scoundrels, and even if th 
were not dead shots, they certainly would not all miss hit 
if they were to fire, and that they would fire if he attempt 
to draw a weapon he was confident. 

They were. villainous rascals who would hesitate at not! 
ing. a Se 

They were just cowardly enough to be eruel-hearted ay 
merciless when the advantage was on their side. 

“What do you want, anyway?” Dick asked, before 
leader of the band had time to make a reply to his ~ 
mark, “= 


“What do we want?” with a i 1 
“Ves,” 
“Can you ask?” - | 
“T have asked.” ; 


‘Have you forgotten what happened an hour or so r 
down the road a ways?” ; 
“Oh, no, I haven’t forgotten.” 
“Then why ask what we want? You should know wh 





we want without asking.” 
“T don’t see why I should.” 


% 









; Well, I do. Didn’t you interfere in our affairs, and force 
as to let a prisoner go free?” 
| “I believe I persuaded you to let my friend, Ramonee, go 


NG 


oe “Yes, you persuaded us at the point of your age 2 
« Come to think of it, I believe I did draw my pistols,” re- 
marked Dick calmly. 
»p “Yes, but it is our turn now.” 
“So it seems.” 
“Tt not only seems so, but is so.” 
| “Well, the pistols are largely in evidence, at any rate.” 
“You are right; they are; and if you make a move 
toward drawing a weapon we will fll you full of lead.” 
“That would be bad,” remarked Dick coolly. 
“You would think so.” | 
“No doubt; but, say, what are you going to do?” 8 
_“First we are going to ask you to raise your hands above 
your head.” | 
“What for?” 
_ The youth well knew why_they wished him to raise his 
hands, but he wished to bother and delay them as much as 
possible. 
“You'll find out what for.” 
mwWil LP 
“Yes. Up with them.” | 
“Well, if you insist, I suppose I may as well comply,” 
said Dick, and he slowly raised his hands. . 
“That is sensible,” said the leader of the Tories, approv- 
ingly. 
“Ts it?” remarked Dick. 
“Tt is.” 
“I’m not so sure of it as you seem to be.” 
“Why, you don’t think you could offer successful resist- 
ance to the seven of us, do you?” with a sneering laugh. 
_ “Well, Iam not at all certain that I could not. a? 
“Bah. You area fool.” 
« So are you.” 
“You are as impudent as ever.” 
“So Tam.” 
“But we will soon take that out of you.” 
| “Will you?” 
mks. Yes.” / 
“ How 2” : 
| p BY stringing you up to a stout limb.” 
“Oh, I guess you will ate do that.” 
“You think so?” 
“Tam sure you would not think of doing such a thing.” 
' “You will find out that we will not only panic of doing 
it, bat will do it.” 
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.| the youth had surmised. 
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“But that will be wicked.” 

“Oh, no; it is no crime to hang a rebel. ¥ 

“TY think it i is.” | 

“Naturally | you would think so, but that doesn’t make 
any difference. You will hang just the same.” 

The “Liberty Boy” had been talking with a view to 
catching the Tories off their guard, when he would snatch 
his pistols out of his belt and make a fight for his life, at 
any rate. This would be much better than to permit the 
scoundrels to hang him up to a tree. ‘ 

The Tories were not to be taken off their guard, however, 

It seemed that they had become imbued with a feeling 

of great respect for the prowess of the young “Liberty 
Boy,” and were not willing to take any chances. 

“Sam,” said the leader of the party, “remove the weap- 
ons from Captain Slater’s belt.” 

The youth wondered what he had better do. 

Should he permit the Tory to disarm him, or should he 
make a fight for his life now and here? 

He would have to make up his mind quickly, for the 
Tory addressed as Sam slipped his 0 own pistol in his belt and 
eonea forward, 

He was almost beside Dick when there came the sharp 
twang of a bow-string, and a feathered arrow came whis- 
tling through the air and struck the Tory in the right 
shoulder, inflicting a severe wound. 

He gave vent to a wild yell of agony, and fell to the 
ground, while from among the trees a short distance up 
the slope came the sound of a triumphant war-wheop. 

Dick Slater understood the situation instantly. Ramones 
nad comé to his reseue. 

As the stricken Tory fell Dick whipped out his pistols, 
and was enabled to do so without being fired upon because 
of the fact that the Tories were all gazing in the direction 
frem which the arrow had come, a look of terror on their 
faces. 


Quick as a flash up came Dick’s pistols, and he fired two 


‘shots, dropping two of the enemy, and then with a word 


to his horse he was away, the animal plunging right through 
the little party of Tories. 

At the same instant there came another barbed arrow, 
and down went another of the Tories, severely wounded. 
This was too much for the other three, who turned and 


fled for their lives. 





CHAPTER V. 
TOM AND AMY, 


It was indeed Ramonee who had come to Dick’s reseug:.ax | 
\ 
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The Indian had not gone far after parting with Dick. 

- He had slipped away to one side and stopped, and then 
he had stolen forth and followed at a little distance. 

He had seen the men leap up and surround his friend, 
and had at once made up his mind to take a hand in the 
affair. 

He recognized the seven as being the Tories who had been 
on the point of hanging him, and his teeth came together 
firmly, and a peculiar glint came into his eyes. 


*‘Ramonee git even with bad white men now,” he mur- 


mured, and fitting an arrow in the bow, he awaited the mo- 
ment when he should take a hand. 

He waited till he saw Dick raise his hands, a one of 
the Tories started toward the youth, and realizing that now 

was the time to interfere, he had fired the arrow that had 
‘brought the fellow down, 

Then Dick had whipped out his pistols and fired two 
shots, and dashed away, and Ramonee had fired another ar- 
row with deadly accuracy, bringing down another of the 
Tories. The three had fled, and all was over. | 

The entire fracas had not occupied more than twenty 
seconds. 

Ramonee was delighted. 

“Me think bad white men no trubble Bavhanee enny 
more,” he murmured. “Injun heap glad.” 


A noise up the hillside, behind him warned him that dan- a mite 


ger threatened, at this point, and he quickly dropped 
to the ground and wormed his way to some bushes, behind 
which he disappeared, and from there he stole away until 
he was at what he considered a safe distance from the path 
of the Indians and redeoats from the British encampment. 

“They no kin ketch Dick Slater now,” Ramonee said to 
himself, with an air of satisfaction. 

*Then he hastened away, and walking rapidly, came to a 
log cabin hidden deep in the woods on the bank of a little 
stream. 

He pushed ‘ks door open, and entered. 

In the cabin were three persons—a woman of perhaps 
forty years, a beautiful girl of seventeen, and a man of 

perhaps forty-five years. 

_ The man was wounded, and his pallid face show ed that 
he had been most severely wounded. 7 

These three constituted a patriot family, whose home had 
bene visited by Sanford Jenks and his gang of Torjes, who 
had tried to force the patriot to take the oath of allegiance 
to the king. He was a brave man, and had refused, where- 
_ upon the scoundrels had shot him down, and leaving him 
for dead, had burned the house, after pillaging it of every- 
thing of any value. 
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Ramonee had happened along soon afterward, had foan¢ 
the woman and girl weeping on the body of the supp set 
dead patriot, and he had made an examination and cheere 
the two with the information that the husband and fath 
was noi dead or even mortally wounded. He was inset, 
sible from loss of blood, but the Indian, who was an exper 
in such matters, told the two that the wounded man woul 
recover, with careful nursing. 


So he had placed the body on a rude litter, made by f ag 
tening brush in such a manner as to make a rude drag, a: nt. 
on this he placed the insensible man. He then dragged th 
wounded man to hissown cabin, deep in the woods, ani. 
gave him such attention as was possible. Of course th 
surgery was of the rudest, most primitive kind, but it Way 


effective, and the patriot was soon conscious, though very 
weak. | j 


This was three days before the present time, and Ma 
Boswick was gaining strength with each day. q 

As the Indian entered “he was greeted with peal 
smiles and words from all three. { 

“How?” he said gravely. 
hetter ?” 

“Oh, yes, I’m better, Ramonee,” replied Mr. Boswick, ir 
‘‘T shall soon be well again.” | 
“Take some time,” said the Indian. “White man hir 
bad hit. Take good while to be all well ’g’in.” 

“Yes, you must not be in too big a hurry to get out; 
James,” said Harriet, his wife. : 
“| have so much that I wish to do,” sighed the wounde@ 
man. 


“Hope sick white man fee! 






“What have you to do, James?” 
“Well, first, I must hunt the scoundrels down who a 
me down in cold blood, and——’ ; 


i 







‘““No need to. do that,” interrupted Ramonee quietly: 
“Ramonee an’ white brother named Dick Slater whippe 
whole bad Tory gang, to-day. Only three git ’way.” 

“Good!” exclaimed the wounded man. 
that. 


“T am glad 
But you say your friend’s name is Dick Slater?” 


Saleen 

“Can it be possible? Dick Slater is the famous youn: 
patriot scout, spy, and captain of the ‘Liberty Boys’ who 
have created such favorable notice for their desperate ja 


f 


; 
| 


ing on the field of battle.” 


“Dick Slater, him big brave,” said Ramonee. 

“‘Indeed he is, Ramonee.” 

“Ugh. 
togedder. 







Injun know. Ramonee an’ Dick Slater they ba 
Long years ago we usesd to play, an’ wrassel, an’ 


run, an’ hunt, an’ fight togedder, af’ we great frien’s.” 


a pie, od ~ 
or ot 
ei 
_ ‘ . 




















h t 80?” exclaimed the prey in surprise, “Where 
ion onee ?”? 
xy down south, on shore of great river. Me live dere 


noons. Dick him live dere, too. We have big fun 
r, dere, but had no seen each udder for long time 
to-¢ dy. | 

ge Fa , well.. I suppose you were glad to see each other.” 
eo. Me glad to see Dick, for me pris’ner in han’s uv 
white men, an’ Dick him come along an’ make um let 
2 be free.” 

y “ny indeed ¢ Well, it must have been pleasant for you when 
‘ a saw him.” ; 

‘ Ue ‘Ugh. But me git even wid Dick. The same bad white 
Nem surroun’ Dick, an’ hol’ pistols p’inted ‘at him, an’ 


Bei two with pistols an’ git *way.” 
“Well, that is good.” | 
Ugh. Heap good.” 


Just then the sound of swift footsteps was heard, and 





monee drew his tomahawk like a flash and stood ready 

use the weapon if the occasion demanded it. 

There was a knock at the door. 

“Who there?” called out Ramonee. 

ie ‘It is Tom Morgan,” was the reply. 

ny 2” 

rE Oh, it’s Tom,” cried Amy Boswick, her face Rieti tike up 

ith joy,,and she leaped forward and opened the door, and 


“Are you in there, 


e next moment was in the newcomer’s arms. 

He 
as a handsome, manly-looking fellow, and was Amy 
oswick’s promised husband. 

“Oh, Tom,” murmured the girl, delightedly, as she gave 


‘The stranger was a youth of perhaps twenty years. 









im kiss for kiss, “where did you come from ?” 
“T am on my way to Manchester, little sweetheart,” re- 
fied Tom. 

“On your way to Manchester ?” 

ti “Yes; wait till I speak to the rest of the folks, and then 
wi tell you all oan 7 


. earnestly, “but I think -you will soon te well again.” 
OL hope so, ‘l'om,” as he shook the youth’s hand feebly. 
iLy ‘Indian friend here, who saved my'life, says I will be 
‘ ! Lin a a“ weeks.” 
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amonee he shoot down two with arrows, an’ then Dick him | 








~ “Well, I’m glad to know you, Ramonee,” said Tom, and 
he shook the Indian’s hand heartily. 

_ “How did you know where. we were, Tom?” asked Amy. 
was. 
“While I was standing there one of the neigh- 
bors came along and told me that you ‘were in this old 


cabin, being nursed back to. health by an Indian named 
Ramonee. 


“T went to your home, Amy, and found it in ashes,” 
the reply. 


I set off at once, and was not long in getting 
here.” 


“And I’m so glad you did come, Tom.” 

“Are you, indeed?” smiled Tom, and then he slipped 
his arm around the girl’s waist, and gave her another kiss, 
which caused her to blush like a peony. 


“You mustn’t do that, Tom,” she protested, rather fee- 


bly. It—isn’t nice—before the folks—and Ramonee.” 


“Then we'll go in the other room, Amy,” laughed Tom, 
and the girl’s parents laughed also, and even the Indian, 
little as he was supposed to know about love as it ee 
to white people, grinned slightly. - 

“You hush your foolishness, Tom,” said Amy, blush- 
ing. “You haven’t told us why you are going to Manches- 
ter.” 


“T am going there as-a messenger to General Lincoln.” 
“You are?” 

ce Yes. 99 

‘“Who from ?” 

“From Colonel Stark.” 
“What is going on, Tom?” 


“There is.going to be some lively work not far from 


there, and at no very distant day, Amy.” 


“Indeed ?” 


“Yes; the British army under Burgoyne is not far from 
here. It is in rather hard straits, and the men are suffering 
from hunger. We patriots have a large supply of provi- 
sions and ammunition stores at Bennington, and Colonel 
Stark has learned that there is a movement on foot to try 
to capture the provisions.” 

“Ah, that is it ?” 

a o8.” 


“How did he learn it 2” 


“I happened to overhear a conversation between Major 


Skene, a Tory, and a friend of his, and the major said he 
was on his way to the British encampment for the purpose 
of trying to get Burgoyne to send a force to capture the 
supplies at Bennington. ” 


“Ah, so you heard this, Tom ?” 


“Yes; I went to Colonel Stark with the news, and he at- 





-they all frien’s to Ramonee.” 


once began getting up a force to go to Bennington and 
clfer battle to the redcoats.” 

“Good.” 3 

“He has gotten eight hundred men together, but he 


thinks that may not be quite enough for the purpose, so he | 


has sent me to carry a message to General Lincoln, at Man- 
chester, asking the loan of a regintent.” 

“That is good eos indeed,” said Mr. Boswick. “I hope | 
you will get the regiment, and that you will succeed in de- 
feating the British at Bennington.” 

“They do it, all right,” said Ramonee, with an air of 
quiet confidence. “Dick Slater, him gone to Manchester to 
tell Gen’ral Linkun *bout the redcoats tryin’ to capture 


s’plies at Bennington, an’ him an’ him ‘Liberty Boys’ they 


be there an’ they lick the redcoats like blazes.” 


‘Will the ‘Liberty Boys’ be there, sure enough ?” exclaim- 
ed Tom. 3 

“Ugh; they be there,” replied the Indian. 

“Good. I’m glad of that: I’ve heard a great deal about 
them, and their wonderful bravery on the battlefield, and 
I shall be delighted to see them in action,” 

“Ramonee and Dick Slater were boy companions and 
playmates together, Tom,” said Amy, “and they met this 
afternoon, and Dick saved Ramonee’s life from some Tories, 
and then. later on Ramonee saved Dick from the same 
Tories.” | 

“And then they killed some of the gang,” said Mr. Bos- 


wick; “which gives me considerable pleasure, for it was’ 


the same gang that put me where I am.” 

“Wipe um pret’ near out,” said the Indian sententiously. 

“That is good,” said Tom. “Well, I wish I could stay 
here longer, but it is important that I reach Manchester 
soon, so I must be going.” 

* Can’t you stop longer as you go back, Tom?” asked 
Amy. 

“T fear not, little sweetheart.” 

“T wish you eould do so.” 

“T wish you could do so.” 

“T will stop a while, anyway.” 

“So you must, Tom,” said Mr. Boswick. 

The youth turned to the Indian. 

“Ramonee, take good care of these folks for me, will you 
not ?” he said. 1 

The Indian nodded. 

“Me take good care uv um,” he replied. 

“Good. I will be your friend for life if you do.” 

“TInjun friend to all patriots,” Ramonee said quietly ; “so 


“That’s right.” 
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Then Tom shook hands with Mr. and Mrs. Boswichl 
Ramonee, and was accompanied out of doors by Amy, 7 
wound her arms aroqad Tom’s neck and kissed him 
and again. | 

“Promise me that you will be very careful when yo . 
into the battle at Bennington, Tom,” she said earnestl 

<r promise to be as careful as a soldier can well be, A D 
was the reply. Sas ms 4 

They conversed a few minutes, and then Tom said 
must go, and giving the girl a hug and kiss, he tore k 
self away and ran to where his horse was standing, leg 
into the saddle, and rode away. oe 

“Dear Tom,” murmured Amy, as she watched him ol 
sight, “how L[ love him!” | 

“She’s the sweetest, dearest little girl in all the wo : 
thought Tom as he rode along. “Of course I had to p : 
ise her that I would be careful when I go into battl 
Bennington, but if the “Liberty Boys’ are there I am gg 
to attach myself to their force and go where they got 
fight like they fight! That is the kind of work that s 
me.” 


CHAPTER VI. 


OFF FOR BENNINGTON. 
Dick did not meet with any further adventures that ey 

ing, and two hours later reached: Manchester, a small vil 

in the midst of the Green Mountains. ! 
General Lincoln was stationed at this point, with 


99 


respectable force of patriots. 
‘The youth went at once to headquarters to report. 
General Lincoln was looking over some despatches. 





: 


He looked up, and a smile of pleasure illumined oe ) 
as he saw. who his visitor was. | 

“Back again, eh, Dick?” he remarked. 

“Yes, general.” 

“Have you been to the British encampment r 

“T have.” 

“Tearned anything ?” 

“Yes, sir;” | , 

“What?” 

“TI learned that the British are planning to | 
supplies at Bennington.” 

The general started. © 

“Ha! So that is their scheme, is it?” 

"at ia" q 

| 


ee 


Ko: 









1 “And a very good one, too—if we had not discovered 


, ple Ee 


Sein, there is quite a large quantity of stores at Ben- 
1, is there not?” 
“ee and several hundred horses.” 
, the British need both horses and provisions, I 


Tal ‘. ) 
LA. eee we 


«y have no doubt of it.” 

“You are right; the redcoats are suffering from hunger.” 
} “That is good news.” 

} “Yes; the settlers have turned out in such large numbers, 
n the region through which the British have been. march- 
ne , with muskets and the will to use them, that the red- 
oats have not been able to secure a sufficiency of provi- 
ons.” 


“And if they can capture the Sepilics at Bennington they 

ill be all right.” 

“wy es; that is what they seem to think.” 
} “Well, we must not let them do it.” 
“You are right.” 
“When are they to make the attempt?” 

“They are going to start on the march toward Benning- 
on to-morrow.” 

“To-morrow, eh?” 


“Yes; just as soon as they can get their men ready. & 
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General Lincoln and Dick Slater looked the newcomer 
over with considerable interest. | 

They saw he was a bright, handsome young feffow, and 
were favorably impressed by his appearance. 

“You are General Lincoln?” the youth asked, wide 


ing the general. - 
“T am,” was the reply. 


“Very well; here is a letter for you.” 
He handed the officer a letter. 


Lincoln opened the letter and read it through with con- 
siderable interest. 


¥ 


“Tt is from my old friend, Colonel Stark,” he said, more 
as if speaking to himself than to the youth. 

“Colonel Stark?” exclaimed Dick. “1 nave heard of 
him. He is a fighter, they say.”. , 

“You are right,” agreed General Lincoln. “He is a 
fighter, and that is why he has sent this messenger to me. 
He has in some manner discovered the plot to capture tha 
supplies at Bennington, and has sent to me to ask the loan 
of a regiment to assist him in beating the British off.” 

“Ah, he is getting up a force to put against the British, 
then?” asked Dick. ; 

“Yes; he says he has about eight hundred men, and be- | 
lieves that even with thatenumber he would be able to stand 
the British off, but to make sure of it he asks that I send 


“Well, in that case it becomes necessary that we should him a regiment.” 


et our men started to-night, so as to get there ahead of 
he enemy.” 

“Yes.” 

“Tt will be a long march.” 

“Yes, but it will be even more pleasant in the night than 
uring the day, as it won’t be so hot.” 

“ True. 99 


_ Just then an orderly stuck his head through the doorway, 


nd said: 
; : 
“A young man to see you, General Lincoln.” 


“Who is he?” 
“He says his name is Tom Morgan.” 
“What is his business?” __ 
“He says it is of great importance, acid that he must 
ce you right away.” 
' “Oh, he does, eh?” 
f “Yes, sir.” 
“Well, send him in.” 


* 


~ 


———————— — 


i 
2 


ater and ushered a = of perhaps nineteen years into 


s 
e room. 
, “om Morgan,” he announced, and withdrew. 


~~ 


The orderly disappeared, but returned a few moments |. 


“Well, that is all right,” smiled Dick. “You were going © 


to send a re@iment anyway, and we are glad to know that 
we will have assistance.” 


“You are right.” 

_ After some thought, General Lincoln decided to send the 
regiment commanded by Colonel Seth Warner.*This gallant 
regiment had stopped the advance of Fraser at Hubbard- 
ton, and was made up of veterans. : 


“Yes, I will send Colonel Warner’s regiment of infantry, 
and your company of horse, Dick,” he said, presently. 
“These, in addition to his own force of eight hundred, 
ought to be sufficient to beat the British.” 

“JT should think so,” agreed Dick. ‘When shall we 
start?” 

“To-day.” 

“Good.” 


“You will return with my force, Mr. Morgan?” asked 
the general. 


“Yes, sir,” was the reply. “I will accompany the com- 
pany of horse, as I am here on horseback.” 
“Very well.” 


“T will go and begin getting ready to start,” said Dick. 





_ “Step in at Colonel Warner’s quarters and send him here, 
Dick,” said the general. 

“All right, sir.” 

Then Dick saluted and left the room, as did Tom Mor- 
gan also, and as soon as they were out of doors, the hocoae 


said to Dick: 


“Are you Dick Slater, captain of the gts de Boys)?” 

“T am,” was the reply. 

“So I>suspected. Well, I am glad to make yee ac- 
quaintance, Dick.” 


“And I am glad to know you, Tom.” 


“T have long known you by reputation, but had not ex- 


pected the pleasure of making your acquaintance.” 

“JT had no idea a week ago that I would be over in this 
part of the country,” replied Dick. “The commander-in- 
chief sent us over here to assist General Lincoln.” 
oe “They stopped at the quarters océuped by Colonel Warner, 
3 and Dick told the officer that General Lincoly wished to see 
’ him in his room at headquarters at once. 

“All right; Vl go right over,” the colonel said, and he 
set out. en 

Dick and Tom went on till they came to the quarters oc- 
cupied by the “Liberty Boys.” 

Here Dick introduced Tom, and he was given a hearty 
greeting by the youths. 

-When Dick told the “Liberty Boys” that they were to go 
on a journey at once they were delighted. {FAS 

“Good !* That suits us,” cried Bob Estabrook. 

“So it does!” from Mark Morrison. 
“Yes, yes!” in chorus from a score of throats. 


“So the British are going to try to capture the supplies at 


Bennington, are they?” exclaimed Sam Sanderson. 
“And we are going to go over and help beat them!” 
laughed Bob. “That suits me.” | 
“Begin preparations for the trip, boys,” said Dick. — 
‘“ All right,” in chorus, and the youths began busying 
themselves with their weapons, getting them cleaned and 
loaded and in shape for use. “ 
Meanwhile.Colonel Warner had arrived at the headquar- 
ters building. 


. “You wish to see me, general ?” he asked. 

“Yes, colonel,” was the reply. “I have just learned that 
the British are going to make an attempt to capture the 
supplies at Bennington.” 


“Ah, ha! say you so?” 
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regiment to make sure of being able to do the work succes | 
fully.” : * 
“Exactly.” | os 
“So I have made up my mind, Colonel Warner, to sen 


you with your regiment.” aha 
“Good!” exclaimed the officer. “TI shall be only too gla 
to go.” : 
“So I judged would be the case.” 
“You are right; my men are eager to do something, am 


| will welcome the command to get ready to march.” 


“Even though the command comes at dark, and they w. 
have to march all night, colonel ?” 
“Yes; they will not care for that if there is good | pro 
pect of getting a chance at the redcoats at the other en! 
of the road.” { 

“Well, I guess there can oe no doubt but that they ‘d 
get the chance, as I have double information to the effec 
that the British intend making the attempt to capture th 
supphes at Bennington.” 

“Indeed ?” 

“Yes; Dick Slater overheard the British officers talkin 
of the matter, and making their ‘plans, and Colonel Stari 


5 ; 


was informed of the attempt by one of his spies, who over 
heard a Tory ofticer talking with another loyalist, and tell 
ing him that an attempt would be made to capture - 
supplies at Bennington.” 

“Then there can be no doubt that the attempt will b 
made.” 


“Oh, no; the British are in a bad way for food, and the 
would like nothing better than to secure the supplies 







have stored at Bennington. sees 
“Oh, they will make the attempt; there is no doubt r 
garding that.” : 
“And we must be there to beat them back.” 
“Yes; that will be the thing to do.” 
“T will go and give my men the order to make ready h 


% 
4. 





the march, if you say so, general.” 
“Very well, colonel; the quicker you get started the bet 
ter, without doubt.” 


“Very well; then I am to march to penser and re 
port to Colonel Stark?” — : 
_ “Yes, colonel. You have no objections to taking order, 
from him ?” : ] 


“Oh, no; he is an older officer than myself, though ne 
higher in rank, and IJ shall be willing to take orders fron 


“Yes, colonel; and I have just received a message from him. — I ask is a,chance to strike ane enemy a sever 


Colonel Stark, who says he has eight hundred men, and will 


fight the British back, but that he would like the loan of a | 


blow.’ 
“Well, you will have the chance to do so, I am certain.’ 


See 
Mss +, a % 








pe so. Is there anything further you wish to say | 


+t 


cst to Colonel Stark.” 

, fery good. I will be away, to get my men off at the 

last possible moment.” 

fen he saluted and withdrew. 

eral Lincoln sat down at his desk, and wrote a letter 
nblonel Stark, stating that he was sending the regiment 
huested, and when he had finished he called the orderly, 
told him to send Dick Slater to headquarters at once. 
1e orderly saluted and ‘withdrew, and ten minutes later 

yg, appeared. j | 

aire they about ready to start, Dick?” asked the general. 
es, sir,” 

pur.” ; 

ood! Well, here is a letter which you will hand to 

,pel Stark as soon as you get to Bennington, Dick.” 


was the reply, “and we will be away in half 


tery well, sir.” | , 

ie “Liberty Boy” placed the letter in his pocket, and 

_ after some further conversation, bade the officer good- 

ind took his departure. 

lhe was passing Colonel Warner’s quarters the officer 

ic him. “> 

| ou and your ‘Liberty Boys’ are going with us, I be- 

, Dick?” he remarked. 

res, colonel,” wa’ the reply. — 

flow soon will you be ready to start ?” 

Ne are ready now.” | 

All right ; my men are almost ready.” 
looks as if it is going to be a bad night for a march, 

fel.”” 

fou think it will storm, Dick ?” 














looks a bit like it. It is clouding up, you notice.” 
Les, ‘I had noticed it. It does look as if it might rain,” 
es.” | | 

{ hope it*won’t.” i te 

odo I. It will be bad for your men who have to travel 
| pot: “i 

And not any too pleasant for your boya; who are on 
back. ey 

Phat’s true, too, but they will be able to stand it better 
those who walk.” 

Yes.” 

| an hour later the regiment of infaittry and the 
; ar any of “Liberty Boys” started. 

d as they left-the encampment the flash of lightning 
n far away to the.west, and the faint rumble of 
der was heard. > 
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“T fear we are in for a ducking,” said Dick to Colonel 
Warner, who was on horseback and was riding beside the 


Phat i is all Sets i is to it: To march to Bennington | youth. 


“T fear so, Dick.” 


CHAPTER VII. 
‘NO LOYALISTS APPEAR, 


On this same evening of which we have been writing there 
was considerable excitement in the village of Bennington. ., 

Colonel Stark had taken up his quarters there, and the 
yeomen were coming in from every direction, in response to” 
the solicitations of messengers sent out by the colonel. 

Colonel Stark was an old man, but was yet full of vim — 
and energy, and than he there was no better fighter in the 
patrjot army. 

He was a veteran of the Seven Years’ War, and had also 


‘taken a prominent part in the present war, he having fought 


bravely at Bunker Hill, Trenton, and Princeton. 
However, when Congress had passed him by in making 
promotions, as had been the case, the same as it was in that 
of Arnold, he naturally became miffed, and went home in 
disgust. ; 


When he ledrned, however, that the British were invad- 


| ing New England, and were laying plans to capture the sup- 


piles at Bennington, he could not hold back any longer, but 
came forth and began rallying men to his standard. 

He declared that he was acting under the sovereignty of 
New Hampshire, and would go on his own responsibility 
und attack the invading British ; but, as we have seen, he at | 
the same time deemed it wise to send and ask for rein- 
forcements. 

_ And now, as we have said, the yeomen were gathering 
at Bennington from every direction. 

Clad in their homespun of blue, they presented a pic- 
turesque appearance, but while they did not look like sol-. 
diers yet they were dangerous foes, for each and every man 
was a trained marksman, and with the long rifle which he 
earried in his hands could bring down a a squirrel out of the 
top of the highest tree every time. ; 

Colonel Stark, grim and almost fierce-looking, watched 


the men as they entered the village, and there was a grow- 


ing look of satisfaction on his face as the number of the 
men grew. 
As night came on the yeomen ceased coming, and when 


the colonel took stock of his force he estimated that there 
ae | 
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were at least nine hundred men in the village, and each and | The British enieuasens was astir before daybrea a's 


every one ready to offer fight to the British. 

An hour after dark it set in to rain, and kept it up stead- | 
ily almost all night. 

The regiment under Colonel Warner, headed by the com- 
‘pany of “Liberty Boys,” necenee Bennington early in the 
morning, 

They were drenched to the skin, ‘Ho®ever, and the infan- 
try especially, were almost exhausted. Marching in the 
dark, over mountain roads in pouring rain, was not the 
easiest or most pleasant work in the world. 

Colonel Warner and Dick Slater went at once to the 
house occupied by Colonel Stark, and he greeted them 
warmly, and insisted that they don dry clothing. By the 
time they had done this a good, warm breakfast was on the 
table, and when they had eaten their full me were ene 
much better. 

“T am indeed glad that General Lincoln has set you to 
aid me,” Colonel Stark said, when he had read the letter 
which Dick gave him. “With the force now at my com- 
mand I think it will be an easy matter to beat the British.” 

“T think so, sir,” said Dick. 

“There can be no doubt regarding it,” said Colonel War- 
ner, | 

“You are right, if they send no more than five hundred 
men, as Captain Slater says they stated was their inten- 
tion.” : 

“Five hundred of General Riedesel’s German troops, anc 
a skeleton regiment is what was decided upon,” said Dick. 


“Well, we can easily beat them back, and may be able| 


to bag the entire force,” said Colonel Stark. 

“So it looks to me,” agreed Warner. 

“I have about nine hundred men here, already,” said}. 
Stark, “and while they are yeomen, simple farmers, yet 
they are brave, and:can shoot with the best, and I feel that 
we shall be able to hold the redcoats in check without much 
difficulty. So I will take my men and push out to meet the 
enemy, while you let your men stay here to rest and get 
cary.” :, : 

“Very well, Colonel Stark,” said Colonel Warner; “and 
we will follow you just as soon as the men are in condition 
to march.” 

“Good! That will be all right.” 

An hour later Colonel Stark’s force marched out of the 
village aud away, up the.road which it was almost certain 

the enemy would travel over in coming to Bennington. 

This was proved to be a good forecast of the course of 
the enemy, for the British were met at a point about six 

_ miles from Bennington. 
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and the Germans under Lieutenant* C 
Baum, with the skeleton regiment, which was to b . 


manded by Major Skene as soon as the men had oa 
he, 


morning, 






eruited, was ready to march at an early hour. 


The force marched out of the encampment and aw S 
3a 


several hours. aN 


Colonel Baum and Major Skene rode at the head ¢ 2 
force, und when they had been marching an hour, an\ © , 





deed, at sunrise, and the men marched steadily onwl 





passed a dozen settlers’ homes without a single ma a \ 
ing to declare for King George, and offer his ser rig” 
help fight for the king, the colonel turned a somewha i 


. Lat 
zical look upon his companion, and said: ~ ou 


“Where are all those loyalists you were speakin ny 


major? I have been expecting” to receive recruits at‘ 


house we came to, but not a man has come forth.” | i 
“We have not got far enough down toward Beni 
yet,” was the reply. “We may get an occasional re\ 
from now on, but it will be an hour before we reach 
region where the loyal settlers are thickest.” 
Presently they came to another house, and Colonel E 


ordered a halt. wie 
When the soldiers had come to a stop*he rode up i | 


front gate and called out loudly 0 
“Hello!” " 
A woman came to the door. She was vs tall and thin, 


alar ee 


when she saw the array of soldiers she looked mn 
“What do you want ?” she asked. | 
“T wish to see the man or men of the place. Are | 
any ?” t 
“Well, I havea husband, but he ain’t to home.” 
“Where is he?” 7 | 
“T think he went huntin’, sir.” 
‘“Wumph. What is he, Whig or Tory?” 
“T really dunno, sir; I never heard him say much | 


sech things.” 








The colonel looked at Major Skene and made a wry 
_“T’ll wager a month’s pay her husband is in the 
there, and that he’s a rank rebel,” he growled. 
“Supposing you let the men search the house, colo} 
We can’t, “7 
when we aregyt on such important business.” 


“No, it would be a waste of time. 


Then he gave the order to march, and rode away i ( 
pany with the major, the soldiers marehing along r 
And as the énd of the column was disappearing dow? 
road a tall, blue-coated settler strolled out from the 
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e ti ber and approached the house. In his hand was 


ealgns Tle. | | 
“CK Wal , Marthy ; they didn’t ketch me, did they?” he said, 
bef @ grin. 

bed No, but I was afeerd sey would rob us out of house an’ 
e, Sam,” was the reply. 

way. 00 they would hey done, I expeck, ef et wuzn’t thet 
os y Hey bigger game in sight.” 

‘Whut are they goin’ to do, Sam?” 


qj capter the hosses an’ supplies theer.” 

‘Well, I’m afraid theyll succeed, Sam; theer’s a lot uy 

ick) sure.” 

t ‘NO; ; they won’t succeed. Cunnel Stark is ther, with er 

- Buy men, an’ he’s goin’ ter giv’ ther redcoats a big fight.” 

si ‘Are you goin’, Sam?” in an anxious tone. 

I suess ez \ how, I will, Marthy. I kin ‘take ther short 
ererost ther mountain, an’ beat em easy enuff.” 

44 Well, be keerful, Sam.” 

o| / will, Marthy ; good-bye.” 

jf Good -bye,” and then the settler strode away, his rifle 

his shoulder, 

I Holonel Baum had been very nearly right in his conjec- 

. ge regarding the settler; he was not in the house at the 

. pe, as the colonel had guessed, but he certainly was a pa- 
ot. ; 

:As the British force made its way along it was fired upon 
y te frequently from the timber at the roadside, and sev- 
‘A of the redcoats were killed, and others were wounded. 

") Iter this had been going on awhile, Colonel Baum or- 

fred a halt. | 

“T don’t like the looks of things, Major Skene,” he said. 
"he farther we go the worse it seems, and I don’t believe 
Jat the loyalists you spoke of are to be found. You should 

ow more about it than I do, but somehow I feel that we 

ll meet with a great many more enemies than friends up 

| these parts.” 
















| BI: am confident there are lots of loyalists, ” insisted Ma- 
yn r Skene, but there was less confidence in a his tone than 
ere had been before. | 


| “There may be, but just. the same I do not feel that it 
il | be wise or catd to venture to attack Bennington with 
ir present Fanee. I shall ; send back to the encampment for 


re es ie 
rete 


1) sforcements.” 


He ay one of the two men who had accompanied 
. horseback for the purpose of doing messenger work 
es e it were necessary, and told him to go back to the 

pean! t to tell pene Burgoyne that the aspect of the 


*, pp hey air on theer way to Bennington, an’ they mten’ 





people was so threatening that it would be necessary to send 
reinforcements. 

“Tell him that I said for him to send at least five hun- 
dred,” he added ;\“‘and have them on the road at the earliest 
possible moment.” 

The courier rode away at a gallop, and then the redcoats 
resumed the march, 

Onward they went, and they were fired upon from the 
timber with constantly increasing frequency. 

Several volleys were fired by the redcoats, but if ther 
did any damage they did not know it, for they didnot hear 
any sounds afterward to indicate that anyone had been in- 
jured. ; ‘ 

The face of Colonel Baum was sober, and it grew more 
and more sober the farther they advanced on their way. 

“T don’t like the looks of things, at all,” he said with a 
grave shake of the head. 

“T think we will begin to get some recruits when we get 
nearer Bennington,” said Major Skene, but he did not speak 
very confidently, and the look on the colonel’s face told very 
plainly that he did not have much faith in this view of the 
case, 

“JY think this whole country is a nest of rebels,” he de- 
lared, “and I shall consider that we are very fortunate if 
we succeed in this matter that we are engaged upon.” 

Baum was a cautious, conservative officer, and was, more- 
over, Keen and shrewd, and he had long since made up his 
mind that Major Skene was a trickster who had his own 
aggrandizement at heart, and that his main idea in getting 
the British to make the attempt to capture the supplies at 
Benningon was in order that he might have an opportunity 
to organize a regiment and command it. 

Onward they made their way as rapidly as the soldiers 
could march, and made very good progress. They were 
within six miles of their destination, indeed, when they sud- 
denly found themselves confronted by a force much larger 
than their own. 

It was Colonel Stark’s force, and as. soon as Colonel 
Baum saw the enemy he realized that serious work was 
ahead for his soldiers. 

He at once caused his force to take up a position on ris- 
ing ground, just across a small creek called the Walloom- 
sac River by courtesy. This little stream was easily ford- 
able everywhere, and would not offer much obstruction to 
the enemy, but it was better than nothing, and then, too, the 
sloping ground just beyond would have to be traversed by 
the enemy, so Colonel Baum felt that he had a very strong 
position, 


Scarcely had the two armies confronted each other be- 
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fore the rain began falling in torrents, me it kept at it 
during all the rest of the day. 


“That is to our advantage,” said Colonel Baum. “It will 


give us time to throw up breastworks, and dig trenches, and | before they fire will do more to discourage an arm} 


we will be enabled to counteract the superior force vf the 
enemy.” 

He put his men to work at once, and the rain softened 
the ground, and made the work easier than it otherwise 
would have been. 

The soldiers worked steadily, and by evening had thrown 
_up breastworks, and made trenches to such an extent that 
great satisfaction was felt by all. | 

“YT think we shall be able to give the enemy a warm recep- 
tion when it comes to attack us,” said the colonel, with con- 
siderable satisfaction apparent in his tone and air. 

“JT think so,” agreed Major Skene. 

The latter gentleman was looking anything but happy, 
however. He could now see no hope of being able to fill in 
the regiment as he had expected to do, and his great chance 
for glory and power seemed to have slipped away from 
hini. | 

Night came, and still it rained. 

“Tt looks as if it had set in for all night,” growled the 
major as he sat under Colonel Baum’s tent, with water 
trickling down his back. | 
_ “T hope it will do so,” was the colonel’s calm reply. 

“You do?” in surprise. | ; 

“Yes.” 

“But think of the discomfort, man.” 

“Bah! What matters a little discomfort ? 
will not attack in such a storm, and as I would much rather 
see them when they do make the attack, I hope the rain 


The enemy 


will continue all night and cause a postponement of hos- 
tilities until morning.” . - 


CHAPTER VIII. - 
MISTAKEN FOR TORIES. 


Colonel Stark was well pleased when he saw the enemy 
in front of him. 

“TY think they have got just about as close to Bennington 
as they will get,” he said grimly. “One thing is certain, 
in order to get there-they will have to first get past us— 
and they can’t do that without walking over the top of us.” 


“Which will be rather a difficult feat, eh, colonel?” re- 


marked Dick, who, with his “Liberty Boys,” was on hand. 
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“Yes, indeed, Dick. My men are not trained. ¢ 
but they will fight, you may be sure, and they can 4 
“Yes, indeed, and a volley or two from men w, c 
















one who knows nothing about such matters would tl 

“You are right; a volley fired by men who take « 
aim, and are good shots, will do more damage than a 
ordinary volleys fired by men who simply level their 
ons and pull the triggers.” 

Tom Morgan was with Dick and the “Liberty 
“I’m going to stick right by-you till this affair is over 
Dick,” he said, and the youth told him that was all ‘ 
and that they would be glad to have him fight with 1 

Colonel Stark at once began making preparation 
an attack. The regiment under Colonel Warner put. 
appearance, presently, and an attack would have been 
but for the fact that a hard rain set in. 

It rained steadily, and an attack was out of the que 7 
as it would be impossible to do any shooting when the | t 
was pouring down. , ’ 

All that could be done was to wait patiently for thel 
to cease, and this was done; but the rain did not cease 
Neither did it stop with the coming of night, 
continued to pour down. 

“We will have to postpone the attack till to-morroy 
judge,” said Colonel Stark to Colonel Warner, somey 


day. 


disconsolaiely. | 
“Yes; I judge so; well, it can’t be helped.” 
“No; we shall have to take it as it comes, and make! 
best of it. ” | | 
About ten o'clock that night, in the midst of the story 
company of militia from Berkshire arrived, and at its | 
was a Mr, Allen, a preacher, and a man with a reputatio, 
a fighter, notwithstanding the peaceful nature of his « 











ing. | 
He entered the tent occupied by Colonel Stark, af 
ported the arrival of the company of militia. ! 

“Colonel Stark,” he said, earnestly, “our Berkshire} 
ple have been called out again and again, to no purpose, 
they have become tired of it. Here we are again, in 
midst of a driving rainstorm, and if se don’t let us ff 
this time we will never come out again.” | 

“What do you want me to do?” asked Colonel Si 
grimly. “Shall we make an attack now, in the mids 
this storm ?” . : iy oe ; 

“No: I don’teask that, colonel. But I do ask that-as§ 
as the storm is over you make an attack, and give the 
vading redcoats a taste of New England fighting.” | 

“T give you my word, Mr. Allen, that this shall be don 
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alm reply. “Just as soon as it quits raining, and 
shines forth, we will make an attack, and I think 
get all the fighting you want.” 

i! That is what I like to hear.” o> 

ed till the small hours of the morning, and then 
fuddenly as it had begun. , 

un rose bright and clear that morning, and at once 
























a es were on the alert. » 

. sun shone down on the sodden ground with such 
fas to cause a thick steam to go up, and it was im- 
le Ee to see. any great distance clearly for an hour or so. 
els Stark and Warner, and Dick Slater—in whose 
on it the others had great faith—held a council of war, 
| a Ikea the matter of the attack over in all its details. 
e 

og you like to hear it?” 

rtainly, Dick,” replied Galonél Stark, w hile Colonel 
of riodded assent. 

he suggestion which I have to make,” said Dick, “is 


e enemy, and when they have gotten in position, to 
them start the attack; then we could make an attack 
ithe front, and with the enemy between two fires, I 
they would soon surrender.” | 

lhat is a good idea, Dick,” said Colonel Stark, approv- 


es, indeed,” said Colonel Warner. 

£ course it will delay the attack two or three hours,” 
Dick ; “but I think it will be a delay that is well worth 
having.” 

jes, indeed,” said Colonel Stark; “and we will begin 



















ork at once.” 

here is one peculiarity about the British and their 
the German soldiers,” went on Dick; “they seem to 
that men who do not wear uniforms cannot fight— 
seem to think that unless men have uniforms on they 
ot be dangerous, and even if they see our men march- 
round to their rear the chances are that they will 


they go in small parties of from two to half a dozen.” 
think you are right about that, Dick,” said Colonel 


pu will go in small parties of from two to half a 
'§” he ordered ; “and you will simply saunter along in 
| concerned manner, and the British will probably not 
fe t that you are meaning them harm at all.” 

en “men began moving at once, They took their ‘opacct: 


| 3 a suggestion to make,” said Dick presently. 


tehat a portion of our force slip around to the rear, 


hink any danger is to be apprehended from them—that |” 


k, and he at once gave the order for a part of the force] 
arch around and take up a position in the rear ef the] 





ure in little parties of two or more, up to half a dozen, 
and walked leisurely ina semi-circle around the British en- 


campment. 
*% * oS pees * % % * * 
The British had passed a very uncomfortable night. 
They had no shelter save the trees under which their 
blankets were spread, and they were soaked to the skin. 


When the’sun rose clear, however, and they began to, get 
dry, once more they felt some better. . 
“We must be ready for an attack now,” said Colonel 
Baum, and he gave the order for his men to be on the 


alert. 

One, two, three hours passed, and still the enemy did not 
make an attack. . 

Colonel Baum hardly knew what.to think, 

“Why are they waiting?” he asked Major Skene; -but 
that officer could not give him any enlightenment. 

“Probably they are waiting for the coming of more re- 
inforcements,” said the major. 

“Well, 1 hope they will wait long enough so that our 
reinforcements will have time enough to get here.” 

“Yes, so do I.” | 

“We will be ina position to bid defiance to them, if our 
reinforcements arrive before the attack is umes: 2 


“So we will.” 

Presently one of the sentinels sent word to Colonel Baum — 
that he had seen two or three parties of from two to five and 
six men moving through the timber, 


The colonel at once hastened to the eS in question and 
kept a sharp lookout. r. 
Presently a party of four men was seen. 
_ The men were dressed in the style of the farmers of the 
vicinity—in homespun blue, with squirrel-skin caps, and 
Colonel Baum, a veteran soldier, accustomed to seeing uni- 
formed soldiers, in perfect military array, could not think 
that there was any danger to be apprehended from these 
rustics. io 
He sent for Major Skene, and pointed out one of these 
parties—for he saw several in the space of a few minutes. 
“Who are they ?” he asked. - 
Major Skene ‘shook his head. 
“Y’m sure I cannot say, colonel,” he replied. 
“They are farmers, 
te ae 


The colonel was silent for a few moments, and then said: 


are they not?” 


a they are the loyalists you were looking for, ma- 


Major Skene had his doubts, but he was willing that Col- 
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onel Baum should think so, as it would make it easier eat 


him. 

He had been feeling very cheap, ever since it had been 
found that loyalists did not flock to the British standard 
as he had said they would do if it was set up among them, 
and so, while now he had doubts regarding the rustics be- 
ing loyalists, he did not say so. 

He made a bad mistake in taking this course, but he, 
like Colonel Baum, did not think the little parties of far- 
‘mers could be dangerous. 

“Tt may be that they are loyalists, and that they will join 
us later on,” said the major. | 

“T think likely that is it; probably they have seen the 
‘rebel force down in front, and are making their way around 
to our rear, with the intention of coming forward and lend- 
ing us assistance as soon as the attack is made.” 

““That is passible, colonel.” ” 

“Of course, being farmérs, and not soldiers, they would 
mot ‘be able to do much, but a little assistance will be better 
than none at all, and will be welcomed.” | 

“True,” agreed the major. | 

So sure was Colonel Baum that the-men in question were 
loyalists, coming-to render his force assistance, that he 
sent a soldier into the timber at the rear of the position 
occupied by his force, with instructions to have a talk with 
them as to what they were to do, when the battle should 
begin: 

‘The soldier ‘aie his way in the direction indicated. 

He walked freely and openly, and with confidence, for he 
was sure the strangers were Tories, and consequently 
friends. « | 

He soon came upon a party of half a dozen of the rustics, 
 who.were seated on a log, talking. 

They ceased talking as the British soldier approached, 
en: looked at him curiously. | ; 

‘Good-morning,” the soldier said, pausing and leaning 
on the muzzle of his musket. 

‘‘Good-mornin’,” replied one of the men, who seemed 
to be chosen as spokesman by common consent. 

“T have been sent here by my emmander, Colonel Baum, 
of the king’s service, to hold a conference with you,” the 
redcoat said. 

“Ts that so?” 

““Yes; he wishes to have an cifeandtne with you.” 

“Toes he ?” 


“Yes; he wishes me to tell you.that as soon as the rebels 


make the attack, he wants that you shall advance, and} 


assist in repulsing them.” 
“He does, eh?” 
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“Yes,” { 

The patriots hardly knew what to think. a 
at one another questioningly. 

They wondered if the British were trying some k i 
trick. ; 

“Can it be possible that the redcoats think $ 
Tories?” was the question that came to them, am 


a 


almost believed that this yas the ease. 

“Well, you may tell Colonel Baum that he can § 
on us,” said the spokesman, quietly. 

“Good; I’m glad of that. Tl tell him. By th 
how many of you loyalists are there?” 
The British did thi 
were Tories, and consequently friends, after all. 

- This was fine! It was better than they had hopet 

They had hoped that the British might think the 
simply rustics, and not dangerous, but they had 1 
pected that the enemy would mistake them for Torieé 







The men exchanged glances. 


f 
| 
| 
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“How many of us, you ask?” ‘ 
6e Yes. 9 i 
“Well, I can not answer, with any degree of ace 


You see, I don’t know how many will come out. I 

judge, however, that there will bea hundred here.” | 
“Well, that will be a sufficient number to help som 
“Yes, so it will.” 


“Well, as soon as the attack is made, have youn 


\ 


advance, and back our force up, and then you willl 
readiness to help us when help is needed.” é 


“Very well; we will.do so. Tell your commander I 


—pemye .:. 


“All right.” 

Then the soldier returned to the encampment, ané 
{o Colonel Baum and made his report. 

“T saw some of the Tories,” he said, 
with them.” 


“Good,” exclaimed the colonel. 


“and had 


t 
“What did they s | 
“T told them you were expecting that they woul 





forward.and help as soon as the rebels made the atta¢ 
‘hey said for me-to tell you that you could depend ont 

“That is good.” , 

“Yes; I don’t think, from the looks of them, the 
will amount to much as fighters, but they may bea 
help. some.” ) | 

“Yes, you are right.” | 

“he man I talked to said he chou gh there would 
least a hundred of them.” + 

“That is quite a good many ; ne they will help it n 
ing our numbers look.large, at any rate.” 

“Yes, so they will.” 
















a changed words of congratulation. 


Z 


) ces but I think they will be surprised Hefei. very 
1g | 


it, and will look for assistance from the rear, when 
ch is to be made from the rear, and from the men 
in ink ave friends.” 

kes; they will be surprised, indeed.” 

| Who would have thought that 
ould be such fools as to think we were friends?” 


fell, Brey ought to be. 


«do: don’t know who would have thought it,” said one. “I 
would have thought such a thing.” 


| bord to Colonel Stark regarding the matter.” 
ri ll right. Who will carry the news to him?” 
s wi ,” said one. | 

a l right ; go along.” ~ 

nb fellow hastened away without more words. 

YY, won’t’ Colonel Stark be delighted when he hears 
ews,” laughed one, and the others said they thought 
[juld be delighted. | 
} will make our work much easier to have the redcoats 

jus friends,” said one. 3 

es; and it will make the blow much more starting and | 
fe when we open fire upon them from the rear,” said 


ar. “It wall take them more aback to be attacked by 


they think are their friends than if the attack came without much difficulty,” said Stark. 












tas such.” 
: You are right abpak that.” 
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ent, He went at once to where Colonels Stark and 
% Bond Dick Slater were sitting, talking. 


By ho knew the man by name. 
es, colonel,” was the reply, with a broad smile. “I 
jsome news for you.” 
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a > redcoat had taken his departure, the half dozen - : 


- hey will be expecting the-attack to be made from | 


y, this i is too good news to keep,” said another. “Let’s 
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“Indeed? What is it?” 


“You would never guess, so I will tell you at once; and ‘be 
pools think we are Tories and friends,” said’ the, done with it. The British up yonder,” motioning toward they 


encampment beyond the Walloomsac, “think we are ‘Tories; 


rom another, “and that makes: it all the better} and their friends.” ~ 


“What !”? exclaimed Colonel Stark. 
“You don’t mean it,” from Warner. 
“What fools they must be,” smiled Dick. 
“Yes, they think we are Tories.” 

“How do you know they. do?” the colonel asked. 
“They sent a man to confer with us.” 

“They did ?” 

“VY es.” 


@ 


“Well, that’s the best joke I have ever heard of,’ said’ 


Stark, his grim face relaxing into a smile. 
“So it is,” agreed Warner. | | 
“This man that came to us,” went‘on the patriot, “said 


that his commander, Colonel Baum, wanted that fs soon” 
as the attack on them was made from the front we should’ 
advance from the rear and render all the assistance in our~ 


power.” 

“That is good,” said Stark, rubbing his hands. 
them keep right on thinking thus, and we will give them 
a surprise that will come very near paralyzing them.” 

“Yes, indeed,” agreed Warner. “It will certainly: be 
a severe blow to them to find themselves attacked by the 
men they were looking to for assistance.” 

“Yes; and they will be looking for the attack from this 
‘side, and-it will come from the rear,” said Dick. 
will cause them to be thrown into great disorder.” 

“Yes; I think that we shall be able to overwhelm them 


ing.” 
“Who would have thought that they would take us to be 
Tories and friends?” grinned the patriot. 


“No one,” said Warner. “But now that they have made 


the mistake, we will take advantage: of it, and it will go far- 


toward helping us overwhelm them, as Colonel Stark’says:” 


The patriot returned to his companions away around at | 
the rear of the British encampment, and they were eager to” 
hear how Colonel Stark received the news that the British* 
aid not take the man long to reach the patriot en-| thought them to be Tories and friends. 


“He was delighted, ” the messenger said. 


- 4 ease.” 


“That’s what I think,” said one. 
“Yes,.1t will be a big help to us,” from another. 


“Tet 
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“This thing is just 
aq men whom they knew to be enemies, but held in con-| as I would have wished to have it if I had had the choos- 


“He thinks it~ 
is the greatest joke that he ever heard of, and says it will” 
0 you wish to speak to me, Sam?” asked Colonel} make it possible for us to overwhelm the redcoats with 
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ae parties of from two to a half Gorey, patriots kept on, 





and this was kept up till noon, at which time at least five into action. 


hundred were there, and in position, ready to make the 


_ attack at the signal. : 


~ ‘They had taken up their positions directly in the rear 
of the redcoat’s encampment, and also on both flanks, and 
when the signal should be given, they would make-an at- 
tack fron? the three quarters, and then as soon as they had 


- Inaugurated the engagement the other part of the patriot 


force would make an attack from the front. 

As it was dinner-time, it was decided to defer making the 
| As the force that 
was tg make the attack was supposed to be friends of the 


attack until after the men had eaten. 


redcoats, there was no need of haste in making the attack. 
_ $0 bold were some of the patriots that they made their 
way to the British encampment and boiled some pots of 
It was a bold 
thing to do, but under the circumstances they were abso- 
Indeed, it had a good effect, as it 
made the British all the more certain that the men were 
Tories. 


coffee ower the campfires of their enemies. 


tutely safe in doing it. 


When the men had finished their meal they began making 
preparations for the attack, and when they were in readi- 
ness, word was sent, by a chain of men stationed-for the 
purpose, to Colonel Stark, and he gave the signal for-the 
attack, the signal being the sound of a single pistol-shot. 

The instant the signal was heard the patriots, who had 
erept up till they were within easy musket-shot distance 
of the British, took careful aim, and opened fire. 

Had a clap of thunder sounded from a clear sky the 
redcoats would not have been more surprised. 

They were attacked—and by the men whom they had 
thought were their friends. 

It was terrible. The redcoats were for the moment paral- 
yzed with amazement and horror. 

The patriots had done great damage in the first volley, 
too, for they were splendid shots, and had taken careful aim 
before firing. . 

They would have done a great deal more deeane than 


' they did do, had it been possible for each man to choose 


a separate target, but they were not able to do this, and 
the result was that often four or five selected the same man 
as a mark, and he went down filled with bullets, so to speak, 


hs while others were not hit at all. 


It was bad enough, however, and the British were almost 
demoralized. They realized, now when it was too late, that 
they had been deceived, had been tricked. 

The Americans had been too shrewd for them. 
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They rallied as best they could, and returned the 
and while this was going on the force in front was se 






















Colonel Stark ordered a charge, and with the “ib 
Boys” in the lead, five hundred patriots dashed acros 
Walloomsac River and up the slope, and attacked the. . 
coats fiercely, firing as they did so. 3 

There had been. one hundred Indians with Col 0 
Baum’s force, but at the very first fire from the patriots) 
redskins fled to the timber, howling like fiends. 

The surprise had been too much for them. 

Colonel Baum was a brave officer, and he rallied | 
men as best he could, and they fought desperately. 

The Germans were veterans, and fought with great va 
and steadiness, but they were attacked from all sides 
once, and by an overwhelming force, and were soon thro} 
into disorder. ; 4 

They held out for two hours, however, and then the 
brave commander, Colonel Baum, was mortally wound 
and the entire force threw down their weapons and surre 
dered. | 

Wild cheers went up from the patriots. 

They were wild with delight. 

The British had come for the purpose of capturing d 
stores at Bennington, but had not even been able to reai 
Bennington. , 

They had been met by the- patriots, attacked, and the 
entire force had been captured. | 

Foremost in the ranks of the patriots had been the “ 
erty Boys.” 3 ; 

They had fought so fiercely that the British had be 
forced to give way before them, and their example had i 
spired the other patriots to fight fiercely. 

Colonel Stark was willing to- give great credit to Di 
Slater and his band of brave youths. | — 

As soon-as the British had surrendered, the patriots ; 
gan to scatter, and plunder the camp, as was their right : 
cording to the rules of warfare, and while they were th 
engaged Dick Slater, who was keeping a sharp lookout: 
all directions, saw a British force coming on the doubl 
quick, and sounded the alarm. ‘ 

“Another British force is coming,” he enied “to ari 
everybody! It is a strong force, and we will have all) 
can do to fight it off.” | 

Colonel Stark issued orders rapidly, and soon the patri 
were ready for the new enemy. 

While Colonels Stark and Warner were getting the m 
in readiness for the engagement with the new enemy, D 
Slater and his “Liberty Boys” were not idle. 
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e youth had seen a stone fence at the farther side of 
neampment, and he and his comrades hastened across. 
aid behind the fence. 

Ve will give them a surprise when they come up in 
e@ of our muskets,” said Dick, and the youths nodded 
theads in assent. 

he redcoats were coming on the double-quick. They 
. the reinforcements that had been sent by Burgoyne, 
olonel Baum’s request, he having sent a messenger back 
he purpose, and they were eager to attack the “rebels” 
urn the tables on them. - 
t the head of the force rode Lieutenant- Colonel Brey- 
a brave officer, and he was urging his men to do their 
5 as he feared his friend, Colonel Baum, had met with 
vat. 

) loser and closer came the British. Dick was watching 
, closely. When they were well within musket- shot dis- 
) 2, Dick gave the signal. 

5 nstantly the “Liberty Boys” rose up from behind the 
he wall and poured a deadly volley into the ranks of the 
coats. 

he British -recoiled, but only for an instant; then Col- 
ne | Breyman shouted out an order for his men to charge, 
d they came forward with a rush. ; 

Fire, ‘Liberty Boys’ !” cried Dick; “give them two yol- 
s from the pistols.” 

Phe youths did as ordered, and poured two volleys into 
: ranks of the enemy at close range. 

So close were the British, indeed, that the pistols did quite 
‘great damage as muskets would have done, and many of 
le e redcoats went down; never to rise again. 

The British fired a volley as they came up, but the “Lib- 
and dropped behind the 
None of 


he youths! were killed, though several were wounded. 


ty Boys” had anticipated this, 
gne fence in time to escape most of the bullets. 


At this moment a lot more of the patriots came up and 
: ide a stand at the stone fence. 

Colonels Stark and Warner had seen its value as a breast- 
: rk, and had ordered the men to advance and take up 
a ir position there. 
‘The result was that the main engagement between the 
_two forces‘took place here, and this time, as in the 
t battle, the “Liberty Boys” were right in the front in 
e affair. 

‘I ‘They ‘were undaunted, however, and fought with desper- 
energy. They put in their best blows, and these were 


i 


ficient to cause the enemy to recoil. 
Still, the Germans were veterans, and were not to be 
ten easily, and they fought with desperate energy. 
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They were outnumbered so greatly that they could not 
hold their own, however, and they soon learned that-a por- 
tion of the patriot-force was working around to engage _ 
them from the rear, and they fell back to another hill a ~ 
quarter of a mile away. 

Here they made another stand, and fought for three 
quarters of an hour. 


Then, as the patriots were getting well around toward 
the rear of them, they took their pee on the top of an- 
other hill half a mile away. 

Here they made another stand, and i: took an Soy of 
hot work to dislodge them, and make them retreat again. 

Colonel Breyman was a cool, and shrewd commander, 
and he knew it would be all up with his force if he per- — 
mitted the patriots to get behind him, and cut off his re- © 
treat, so he retired each time he saw the enemy getting well 
around toward the sides of his own force. 

This was kept up till evening, and so terrible had been _- 
the losses of the German force, through dead, wounded, and 

captured, that when darkness came on less than one hun- 


| dred men were still hanging together. 


Colonel Breyman realized that it was useless to try to 
fight longer, and so he told the men to follow him, and the 


{remnant of his force stole away through the timber and 


darkness. 

They succeeded in getting away before the patriots could 
get them surrounded, and right glad they were to get away. 

The patriots were not long in discovering that the last 
remnant of the German force had given up the fight and 
slipped away, and as it was now dark they went into camp. 

“Tn the morning we will see how the land lies,” said Col- 
“T think, however, that the British will make 
no further attempt to capture the supplies at Bennington.” 


onel Stark. 


CHAPTER X. . 
A TIMELY APPEARANCE. 


Lieutenant-Colonel Breyman and about seventy men suc- 
ceeded in making their escape in the darkness, and they 
made their way back to the main British encampment as 
rapidly as possible. | | 

They reached there early in the morning, and tired as he 
was, Colonel Breyman went to the tent occupied by General 
Burgoyne in order to make his report. . 

The general had just breakfasted. 
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' «He looked up as Breyman entered. 

He-saw at once, from the look on the officer’s face, that he 
savas. the bearer of bad news. seer 

“What is it, colonel?” he exclaimed. 

“T have come to report that we failed, general,” was the 
reply. | 

“Failed ?” 

“ Nies.?? . 

“Then you did not capture the supplies at Bennington?” 

“No; we did not, in aad get te five miles of. Ben- 
snington.” 

“You ‘were met by the enemy?” 

“Yies:”? 

“In foree?” 

‘“There:must have been fifteen hundred.” 

General Burgoyne started and gave utterance to an ex- 
clamation of-dismay and amazement. 

“Fifteen hundred,” he almost gasped. 

“res.” 

“But you—how did you come out of the—engagement £7 

Breyman shook his head. 

““We-came out in-very bad ae nate he said. 

“You don’t mean that they— 

' “They had already beaten Baum, and had eae his 

entire force before I arrived on the scene, General Bur- 
goyne.” 

“¥ou don’t mean it!” 

‘*Ves:” fs 

The British commander sank back, and stared at the 
«speaker in a horrified manner. 





“That is terrible—terrible,” he murmured. 
“You are right,” coincided Breyman. “It is terrible, for 
-atfact. 


‘“Tieutenant-Colonel Baum dead ?” 


And poor Baum, he is dead.” 


“Yes; he fell, and then his men surrendered.” * 
“Too bad! Too bad!” 
overcome with grief. 


General Burgoyne was almost 


‘As soon as I appeared on the scene,” went on Colonel 
Breyman, “I made an attack on the rebels, not knowing 
their strength, and was handled very roughly.” 

“They. were too strong for you, also?” 

“They were.” 

“But I don’t understand it. I would have supposed that 
five hundred veterans like the men commanded by Baum, 
.and by you, would have been more than a match for three 
times their.number, when the enemy was made up of mili- 
tia, green country fellows who: know a great deal more about 

_a pitchfork than about a sword.” 
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“They were not all militia.” 








“They were not?” 
“No; there were some men with them—about om 
dred, I should say—who were equal to two or th re 
dred. of the best soldiers.” ; 
“Who were they?” 
“The ‘Liberty Boys’ !” 
General Burgoyne started. 
_ “Were they there?” he asked. 
“They were.” 
“That accounts for the saat of the battle, then, | 
“With the ‘Liberty Boys’ to lead the wa 
set the example, the militia would make a very goo : 


4 
tf a 


the general. 


“You are right, general; and those farmers are: 
did shots with the rifle. Every time they take aim | 
thing something happens.” 4 


“But you succeeded in making your eseape, I see, ( 


Breyman.” ! 
“Yes, general; I. got away in company with about a : 


“Seventy !” 
“6 Yes; 39 
“You don’t mean to say that you lost all your 
save seventy ?” almost gasped Burgoyne. 
“Yes, general; and if darkness had not come on, 
that number would not have escaped.” 
General Burgoyne-was almost overcome with chagti 
rage. . 
“That ‘is oettiles ” he murmured. . “Who wo 
“Oh, the woods are full of them, general. a : 
“Yet Major Skene assured me that loyalists abot 
and that they were waiting eagerly for a chance to enti 
king’s service.” ; 
“He must have been dreaming,” with a scornful @ 
the lips. “The woods are swarming with men anxi 
get a chance to shoot British soldiers full of holes.” — 
“Tt did not take Baum long to discover this, I judg 
you know he sent back for reinforcements, which wa 
reason you were sent after him.” ) 
“T know.” 
“Poor Baum. He was a brave officer.’ 
““So he: was, general.” 
“Nearly one thousand of my best soldiers gone,” ” 
mured General’ Burgoyne, shalaing his head. sadky. 
“Tt.ds+bad; sir.” a 
“Tt is terrible. And we failed to secure the out 
which we stood in. great need.” 
“So.we did.” 


































1 I suppose it would be folly to try agen to secure | 
pplies e 

ir Kk SO, SIT, , unless you move forward with your en- 

F ay. ” 

it I cannot well do, as it would be quite a good a 

he way?” 

n Sth two had some further conversation, the colonel 

yall about the affair, as far as he had knowledge of it. 

e , it cannot be helped now,” said General Burgoyne, 

aclusion. 

‘of one thousand of my best men.” 

e British encampment was plunged in gloom when it 

e generally known that the twe forces sent out by 

vy ne had met with such disaster. 

xt morning, when Colonels Stark and Warner and 

ain Dick Slater took stock of the result of the engage- 

3 of the day before, it was found that they had killed 

f the British—killed and wounded, that is—and had 

re 700. ‘They had also captured 1,000 eee of 

i, 000 dragoon swords, and 4 field-pieces. 

ee patriots only 1 had been killed, and 42 had been 

ded, so it is easy to see that the German force got all 

Eat of it. ? 

fe have done very well indeed,” said Colonel Stark, in 

e of satisfaction. ds 

should say so,” remarked Colonel Warner. 

Yes, indeed,” from Dick. 

Jo you think there is any danger that Burgoyne. will 
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‘another force, and make-a second attempt to reach 
i gton and capture the supplies?” asked Stark. 

ner and Dick both looked thoughtful, and then the 
er turned to the youth, and said: 

Vhat do you think about it, Dick? You have a better 
ledge regarding this than I can have.” 

e youth hesitated, and then said slowly: 

10f course, it is impossible to say of a certainty, but I 
y think that he will make a | second attempt. This one 
sen too costly.” 

rk nodded. 

hat is what I think,” he said; “if Bennington was in 


lorce to make it likely of success, but as it is off his 
of march it is my opinion that he will give it up, and 
f end another force to meet the fate of the two he has 
ady sent.” 

1e prisoners, arms, etc., were taken to Bennington, and 
! Colonel Warner and his regiment and Dick Slater 
his “Liberty Boys” set out for Manchester, to rejoin 
batriot force under General Lincoln. 
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“But it is a great—a terrible loss to be de- | 


interest. 


| ne of march he might make the attempt, with his en- |. 


a 


BEST BLOWS. ot 


Tom Morgan, who had gone through the engagements in 
safety, went with the “ Liberty Boys,” and when they came: 
to the point nearest the cabin in the woods where his sweet- 
heart, Amy Boswick, and her parents were staying, he bade 
the youths good-by and made his way to the cabin. \ | 

The Indian, Ramonee, was absent, but the three white: 
people were there, and they were very glad to see Tom. 

“Oh, I am so glad that you are back again, alive and 
well, Tom,” .said Amy. 

“Are you, little girl?” he remarked, a pleased ned in 
his eyes. — 

“Yes, indeed.” 


“What luck did you have in the encounter with the Briit- 


ish, Tom?” asked Mr. Boswick, who was considerably im-- 
proved, he being much stronger and brighter than when. 
Tom was there before. | 

“We thrashed them soundly, Mr. Boswick,” the youth 
said, his face lighting up with enthusiasm. 

“T am glad of that.” 

“We not only thrashed them, but we eae. killed; 
wounded, and captured all of them.” 
~ “That is better,” in a tone of satisfaction. 


Then Tom told the whole story, the three listening with * 
He had just finished when the door suddenly” - 


opened, and into the cabin leaped the Indian, Ramonee. 


He closed the door and barred it, and then nodded? a» 


greeting to Tom. 
“How?” he said. “White: boy got back?” 
“Yes, Ramonee, back again. But what is the matter?” 
“Bad white men chase Ramonee,” was the reply. 
“Bad white men?” 
“Ugh. 
ae ) 


Man—name Jenks—bad white man—"'ory; 


“How many men has he with him?” 
“Bight, mebby nine.” 
“And they were after you?” 


“Ugh. Try ketch Injun. Yell fur him to stop; Ra+- 
monee no stop, an’ then bad white men shoot with muskets: 


an’ pistols.” 
“Did they wound you! 27? 
“No hit Ramonee. They no good shooters. ” 


Just then there came a knock on the door, and a hoarse” 


voice called out: 
“Open the door.” 
“Bad white men better go ’way,” replied oe 
“Bah. Open the door, I tell you.” 
“You had better get away from here,” called out Tom: 
“We give you fair warning.” 


“Bah! I know you, Tom Morgan,” came back the reply, 
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“and I don’t care anything for your threats. 
door.” c 
“And let you murder us, eh?” 
“We want that Indian.” ~ 
“You will have to keep on wanting 
eet him.” 
“We'll show you.” 
“Oh, you will?” 
“Yes; if you don’t open the door we'll break it down.” 
“So that’s what you'll do?” | 
“Yes; and if we have to go to that trouble it will go hard 


, then, for you won’t 


with you, Tom Morgan.” 

‘“T’ll risk it. If you break the door down it will go hard 
with you fellows.” 

“Bah! 
thump, thump ! 


Open the door, or down it goes !”—thump, 


Before Tom or Ramonee could reply there. came the 
sound of musket-shots and loud yells, and then the shuffle 
of feet as their owners hastened to get away from the 
vicinity. 

“Bad white men skeered an’ runnin’ ’way,” said Ra- 
monee, and leaping to the door, he unbarred and opened it. 
He was outside at abound, and sure enough the little party 
of Tories were running away with all their might. 

The Indian hastily fitted an arrow to the bow-string, and 
discharged it instantly. It did not seem as if he had tried 


_ to make an accurate shot, but it was accurate nevertheless, 


for the leader of the Tories, Sanford Jenks, threw up his 
arms and fell to the ground dead, an arrow in his heart. 

“Ugh!” grunted Ramonee in a satisfied way; “that fin- 
ish chief of bad white men, an’ the res’ scatter an’ run ’way, 
an’ no git togedder ag’in.” 

“T guess you have settled him for good and all, Ra- 
monee,” said Tom. 

“Me think so.” . : 

Then the two turned to see who had been instrumental 
in putting the Tories to flight, and saw that it was Dick 
Slater and a dozen of his “Liberty Boys.” 

“Hello, Tom; how are you, Ramonee ?” said Dick, with 
a smile. 


am 


“* How ?” remarked Ramonee. éInjun aady to see white 


brother.” 
“And I’m glad to see you, Ramonee,” was the reply. 
‘How happens it that you came here, Dick?” asked Tom. 
“TI supposed you were far away, on the road to Manchester.” 
“T’ll tell you how it happened, Tom. I saw the Tories 
pursuing Ramonee, and set out in pursuit of the scoundrels, 
m- company with a dozen of my boys. We followed them 


to this place, and—you know the rest.” 
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‘The three greeted Dick pleasantly, and the youth gave 


LION,” by Harry Moore. 


Wee) vee ee ee ee eee , a Se REY.» Oe a ee 
le 7 =. 1 ~~. a > 
Ent ales i . , We 


BEST BLOWS. 

























“Well, you got here just in ee ey were goin 
break the door down.” | 


“Pm glad we were in time to put them to flight b 


a 
(ae 


they could do any damage.” ’ 
“There is one of their number who will never do 
“He is 3 


Ramonee put an arrow through him, as he 


more damage, Dick,” with a grim smile. 
Jenks. 
over there at the edge of the timber.” 
““Well, he deserved his fate. It is a good thing he is is ¢ 
for it will break up his band, and the settlers in these 
may now sleep in peace, without fear of being plundere 
perhaps murdered. a 4 


““You are right. And now, Dick, come in thé ho use 
wish to introduce some one to your notice.” 4 
‘The youth leaped down and entered the cabin with 1 


who introduced him to Mr. and Mrs. Boswick and A 


a playful nudge, as he said: » 


-“T think I understand matters, old fellow. Well, ] 
you long life and happiness when you are man anda W 
Amy blushed, as did Tom also. “Thank you, Dick 
said earnestly. “There is one thing I can say always 
that is that [ am proud to know that I once fought 
the ‘Liberty Boys,’ and was one of them for a few days 
After some further conversation Dick bade good: 
Tom and the Boswicks, and with Ramonee as wel 
mounting his horse rode away in company with the 
erty Boys. oi z a 
In speaking of the battle at Bennington ateerwal 
“Liberty Boys” often said that they put in their best 
there, and it was largely due to this fact that the 
had been beaten. ; 


THE END. 


The next number (95) of “The Liberty Boys 
will contain “THE LIBERTY BOYS IN NEW 
SEY; OR, BOXING THE EARS OF THE BRI 
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Jack Wright and Ilis Electric Turtle; or, Chasing .the Pirates - 
of the Spanish Main. By ‘“Noname.” 

are Dave, the Boy Jockey; or, Riding the Winner. By Allyn 
Jraper. 

The ‘Twenty Gray Wolves; or, Fighting A Crafty King. By 
Howard Austin. 

The Palace of Gold; or, The Secret of a Lost Race. By Richard 


R. Montgomery. 
Jack Wright's Submarine Catamaran ; or, The Phantom Ship of 


‘Jno. B. Dowd. the Yeliew Sea. By “Noname.”’ 
e Black Diver; er, Dick Sherman in the Gulf. By Allan Arnold. | 198 A Monte Cristo at 18; or, From Slave-to Avenger. By Allyn 
e Haunted Belfry : or, the Mystery of the Old Church Tower. Draper. 
By oward Austin. , enue oe 
h House with Three Windows. By Richard R. Montgomery. 199 a ne aed ne or, Adrift in an Unknown Sea. By 
Biy Cant. Thos, He Wileeg.  * BOF OF Grey Rock Beach. | 299 Moll Pitcher’s Boy; or; As Brave as His Mother. By Gen’l 
3, it ears Old; or, The Lost Gold Mine of the Hatchepee Hills. 261 cin ON aay iichard 8. Montgamery 
By oie Draper. H a ' 202 Jack Wright and [is Ocean Racer; or, Around the World in 
ES Yellow Diamond ; or, Groping ie the Dark. By Jas. C. Merritt. |o.9 ay-0,2ays,, By “Noname.” ; 
The ie Land of Gold : or, ‘Yankee Jack's Adventures in Barly Aus. 203 espe Pioneers; or, Tracking an Indian Treasure. By Allyn 
a. By Richar ontgomer ae ; i 
mn the Plains with Buffalo Bill; or, Two Years in the Wild West. |2°* Still Alarm Sam, the Daring Boy Fireman; or, sure to Be On 




























‘By an Old Scout. 
e Cavern of Fire: or, The Thrillin 
j Hardcastle and Jack Merton. By A 


Adventures of Professor ' 79° 


n Draper. 
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Wat Sie or, Lost in the Sea of Grass. y Capt. Thos. H. 296 
son 
Jack Wright, the Boy Inventor ; or, Exploring Central Asia in | 707 
ee Magnetic “Hurricane.” By “Nonam Me 
10) poe or, Sold to the Highest Bidder. By Richard R. Mont- | 208 


: ery. 

The cae Canoeist ; or, 1,000 Miles in a Canoe. By Jas. C. Merritt. 
ptain Kidd, Jr.; or, The Treasure Hunters of Luong Island. By! 
* lan Arnold. 


209 


210 


The Red Y.eather Bag. A Weird Story of Land and Sea. By 
Howard Austin. Ott 
‘The Lone Star’’; or, The Masked Riders of Texas. By Allyn 
Draper. 212 
p ew York Boy out With Stanley; or, 4 Journey Through Africa. | , 
y Jas. C. Merritt. 213 


float With Captain Nemo; or, The Mystery of Whirlpool Island 
By Capt. Thos. H. Wilson. 
By Richard R. Mont 


0 Boys’ Trip to an Unknown Planet. 
Two Diamonds; or, A Mystery of the South African Mines 


214 


Seery 215 


By Howard Austin. 216 
the Gymnast;-‘or, Three Years Among the Japs. [By Allan 
Si rnold. 217 
lack Hawtborne, of No Man’s Land: cr, An Uncrowned King 
7 By “Noname.” 218 
un-Roat Dick: or, Death Before Dishonor. Tiy Jas. ‘C. Merritt 
“Wizard of Wall Street; or, The Career of Henry Carew, Boy | 219 
Banker. By H. K. Shackleford. '220 
y Riders in Black; or, The Ravens of Raven Forest, By ; 221 
‘How ard Austin. 
fhe Boy Rifle Rangers; or, Kit Carson's Three Young Scouts. ; 222 
By An Old Scout. 
Vhere? or, Washed into an Unknown World. By ‘“Noname.” 223 
red Fearnaught, the Boy Commander ; or, The Wolves of the 
‘Sea. By Capt. Thos. H. ayo. 224 
Afrom Cowboy to Congressman: or, The Rise of a Young ‘Ranch- 
"man. By H. K. §$ aexieterd. 225 
gsam Spark, the Brave Young Fireman; or, Aiways the First 
on Hand. By Ex-Fire Chief Warden. ; 226 
Whe Poorest Boy in New York, and How He Begame Rich, By 
N. S. Weod, the Young American Actor. 227 
Wack Wright, the Boy Inventor ; or, Uunting for a Sunken 
Treasure. By ‘‘Noname.” 228 
2 Time; or, The Young Engineer Rivais. An Exciting Story 
fof Railroading in the Northwest. By Jas. C. Merritt. 
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Hand. By kx-Fire Chief Warden 
Lost on the Ocean; or, Ben Bluff's Last Voyage. 


By Capt. Thos. 
Hk. Wilson. " ’ 


Jack Wright and His Electric Canoe; or, Working in the 
Revenue Service. By ‘‘Noname.” 

Give Him a Chance; or, How Tom Curtis Won His Way. By 
Howard Anstin. 

Jack and I; or, The Secrets of King Pharaoh’s Caves. By 
Richard R. Montgomery. 

Buried 5,000 Years; or, The Treasure of the Aztecs. By Allyn 


Draper. 

Jack Wright's Air and Water Cutter; or, Wonderful Adventures 
en the Wirg and Afloat. By ‘Noname.”’ 

The Broken Bottle, or, A Jolly Good Fellow. A True Temper- 


ance Story. By Jno. B. Dowd. 

Slippery Ben: or, The Boy Spy of the Revolution. By Gen’l 
as. A. Gordon. ; 

Young Davy Crockett; or, The Hero of Silver Guich. By An 


Old. Scout, 
Jack Wright and His Magnetic Motor; or, The Golden City of 
the Sierras. By ‘‘Noname.” 


Little Mac, I'he Boy Engineer; or, Bound To Do His Best. By 
Jas. C. Merritt. 

The Boy Money King; or, Working in Wall Street. A Story 
of a Smart New York Boy. By H. K. Shackleford. 

“TT.” A Story of Strange Adventure. By Richard R. Mont- 
zomery. 

Jack Wright, The Boy Inventor, and His Under-Water Ironclad ; 
or. The Tressure of the Sandy Sea. By ‘‘Noname.’ 

Gerald O’Grady’s Grit; or, The Branded Irish Lad. By Allyn Draper. 

Through Thick and Thin; or, Our Boys Abroad. B fae Awath. 

The Demon of the Deep; ‘or, Above and Beneath the Sea. By Capt. 
Thos. H. Wilson. 

Jack Wright and His Electric Deers; or, Fighting the Bandits of 
the Bluck Hills. By ‘*“‘Noname.”’ 

At 12 o'clock; or, The Mystery of the Lighthouse. A Story of the 
Revolution, By Gen. Jas. A. Gordon. 

The te 2 Boat Clubs; or, The Boss School at Beechwood. By Allyn 


Pra 
The Haunted House on the Hudson; or, the Sibnagiers of the Sound. 
y Jas, C, Merritt. 
Jack Wright and His Prairie Engine, or Among the Bushmen of 
Anstralia. By **‘Nonime.” 
A Million at. 20; or. Fighting His Way in Wall Street. By H. K. Shack- 


leford 
Hook and Ludder No 2. By Ex-Fire Chief Warden. 
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OLD AND YOUNG KING BRADY, DETECTIVES. 
PRICE 5 CTS. 32 PAGES. COLORED COVERS. ISSUED WEEK. 


LATEST ISSUES: 


The Bradys and the Mad Doctor; or, The Haunted Mill in the 
Marsh. 

The Bradys on the Rail; or, A Mystery of the Lightning Express. 

The Bradys and the Spy; or, Working Against the Police Depart- 
ment. 


‘The Bradys’ Deep Deal; or, Hand-in-Glove with Crime. 

The Bradys ina Snare; ae "The Worst Case of All. 

The Bradys Beyond Their Depth; or, The Great Swamp Mystery. 
The Bradys’ Hopeless Case; or, Against Plain Kvidence. 
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145 The Bradys and the Signal Boy; or, the Great Train Rol 
146 The Bradys and Bunco Bill; or, The Cleverest Crook | 


York. 
147 The Bradys and the Female Detective; 
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‘a THE STAGE. 

fo. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN’S JOKE 
OK.—Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
it famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without 
| wonderful little buok. 

lo. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.— 
jtaining a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
‘Irish. Also end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
t and amateur shows. 

0. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
D JOKE BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Every 
‘should obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 
izing an amateur minstrel troupe. Se 
10. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—This is one of the most original 
2 books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It 
tains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of 
rence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist and practical joker of 
day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
2in a copy immediately. we 

lo. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com- 
¢ instructions how to make up for various characters on the 
ze; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 
nic Artist and Property Man. ay a prominent Stage Manager. 
fo. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 
jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 
r popular German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome 
me cover containing a half-tone photo of the author. 





HOUSEKEEPING. i 
Yo. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
reras at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 


ed. 

vo. 830. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books 
cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
, game and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 
try, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 


ks. 

ic. 87. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for 
rybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to 
se almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
ckets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


ELECTRICAL. 

Yo. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 
iption of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; 
ether with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries, 

7 George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
‘rations. 
vo. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 
1ing full directions for making electrical ‘machines, induction 
Ss, dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. 
vo. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
ze collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
ether with illustrations. By A. Anderson. 


ENTERTAINMENT. 

Yo. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. By Harry 
nnedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading 
3 book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
es every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the 
, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
atest book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
o. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 

valuable little book just published. A complete compendium 
games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, ete., suitable 
parlor or drawing-room entertainment. Ii‘contains more for the 
ey than any book published. 
‘o. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little 
k. containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
gammon, croquet, dominoes, ete. 
o. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 
leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 
ae sayings. 
o. 52, HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little 
» giving the rules and full directions for playing Euchre, Crib- 
e, , Casino, Ea kobe Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 
tion Pitch, All Fours and many other popular games of cards. 
io, 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun- 
interesting puzzles and conundrums with key to same A 

ully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


iplete book. 
3 ETIQUETTE. 


o. 18. HOW TO DO IT;,OR, BOOK OF BTIQUETTE.—It 
great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
bout. 'There’s happiness in it. : 

o. 88. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and eti- 
te of good society and the easiest and most approved methods 
ppearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church 
in the drawing-room. 


DECLAMATION. 

. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
ntaining the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 
et, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together 
many standard readings. 



















No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.—Containing four 
teen illustrations, giying the different positions requisite to becomc 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the mos 
simple and concise manner possible. 

No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules for conducting de 
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the bes 
sources for procuring information on the questions given. - 


SOCIETY. 


No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of flirtation ax 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods @: 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it com: 
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which 
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy. 
without one. 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsom 
little -book just issued by Frank Tousey. It containg ful! instruc 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ballroom and at partie. 
or to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular squac 

ances. 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete guide to ler, 
courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquet® 
to be observed, with many curious and‘interesting things not ger 
erally known. : 

No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full instruction fa tia 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving tix: 
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up. | 

No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.—-One of te: 
brightest and most valuable little books ‘ever given to the worlé: 
Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male an¢' 
female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. ‘Read this boo!” 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. 


| BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely {illustrated aa’ 
containing full instructions for the management and training of thc 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, ete. LZ 

o. 89. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS ANic 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book. Handsomely luc: 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Including hint 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birdo. 
— how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harringte= 

eene. 

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—A valu: 
able book, giving instructions in collecting, prepaiing, mounting 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. . 

No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGHE PETS.—Giving com: 
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keeping. 
taming, breeding and managing all kinds of pets; @lso giving fu I 
instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty: 
eight illustrations, making it the most complete book of the Iki! 


ever published. 
MISCELLANEOUS. _ 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful and is: 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also ex: 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, an¢: 
directions for making fireworks, colored fires and’ gas balloona 
This book cannot be equaled. 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete handbook fo: 
making all kinds of candy, ice cream, syrups, essences, etc. etc. _ 

No. 19. FRANK TOUSEY’S UNITED ‘STATES DISTANGS: 
TABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND-GUIDH.—Giving thc 
official distances on all the railroads of the United States ané! 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, hac” 
fares in the principal cities, reports of the census, ete., etc., making 
it one.of the most complete and aeaer books gt d. 

No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-—A wou: 
derful, book, containing useful and practical information in thc 
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to ever; 
ey Abounding in useful and effective recipes fcr genera! com 
plaints. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—Gon- 
taining valuable information regarding the c»!lecting and arranging, 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustra“ed. 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE —By Old King Brady, 
the world-known detective. In which he. lays down gome valuabic 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also. relates some adventure® 
and .experiences of well-known detectives. 

No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—Gontaisx 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it: 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and othe. « 
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W. 


Apney. 

No. 62. HOW TO BECOMB A WEST POINT MILITARY 
CADET.—Containing full explanations how to gain admittance, 
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